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HE innumerable miſchief; which Fats ed ' 
from bigotry, an -immaderate attachment st 
particular opinions, or modes of worſhip, have . A 
been obſerved and lamented in all ages, Er 
men of a calm and loving ſpirit. G 3 
will it be baniſhed from the face 5 the earth'; * Hs, rl 
 avill all who fincerely fear GoD, employ their xu ot + 9 
upon ceremonies and notions, 2 2 ae. ane, = 4 
and the love of whe . 1 mY 
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amiable temper to every. per/on of cool: Mr . £5” 
woe that bas taſted of this happine/s can vefrant roms 1 
&viſhing it to all mankind? Who that hat 7 uperiented) 72 

the real comfurt, the ſolid Satisfatian, of an heart” E 
Harged in lee toward all men, and in à pec ug . 3 

ner to all that lowe GoD, and the Los b JEsus CARS &. ws |, 
Inn faucerity, can avoid earneſtly -aeferen 2 Lakin 12 4 | 
$4) {ow be fartakers of the ſame comfort 5 1 e 
. with unſpeakable ey, that 506 ee the: 1 
e of bigotry greatly ded; ning, ( at leaſt att 2 
Proteſtant nation of Europe), and the Sirit, Hebe 1 [a 
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denomination now begin to bear with each other, Then 
Seem weary of tearing each other in pieces, on account of 

. Jmall and uneſſential differences; and rather defire to 
build up each other, in the great point wherein they all 
agree, the faith which worketh by love, and produces 
in them the mind which was in CHRIST JESUS, 


4. JI. is hoped, the enſuing Collection of Hymns may 
in ſome meaſure contribute, through the bleſſing of GOob, 
to advance this gloricus end, to promote this ſpirit of 
free love, not confined to any opinion or party. There 
is not an hymn, not one verſe, inſerted here, but what 
relates to the common ſalvation 3 and what every ſe- 
= rious and unprejudiced Chriſtian, of whatever denomi na- 
tion, may join in. 1's true, none but thoſe who either 
already experience the kingdom of Gor awwithin them, 
vdr at laſt earneſtly defire fo to do, will either reliſh 


tber ſuch prayers, as ſpeak the language of their ſouls 
Bn tevben- they are in heavinegs 3 or ſuch thankſgivings as 
expreſs, in a low degree, what they feel, auben re- 
poiring with joy un/peakavie., Come then, all ye chil- 
> eren.of the Moſt High, and let us magnify his name to- 
= gether: aud let us with one mind and one mouth glorify, 
Bop, ever the Father of cur LORD Jigys CHRIST. 
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I W: O ev'ry. one that thirſts, draw nig —— 
(Tis God invites the fallen races), 8 2 2 


| Mercy and free ſalvation hu y, 85 — 


5 Boy wine, and milk, and opel Segen 55 
2 Come to oe living waters, come: * mY 
. Sifinengggobey your Maker's call. 
8 3 = A 122 7 


Eweary wanderers, home, * ; by 2 


7 A & ; 25 W 3 
And f my grace reach'd out to all. 33 
; * bs 2 oe 3 
3 See frohe rock a Fun inf 8 8 l 
For „V in healing ſtreams it rolls: 44 b< 5; 0 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
1 oe 28 <= 
Ys e uh ring, burthen'd ſin-ſick And 8 #9 3 
2 by & LS FI 
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4 Nothing ye.in exchange ſhall give: 2 

Leave all you have, and are, behi ind 
Frankly the gift of God receive, 

Pardon and peace in 125 US find. 


EY bs W hy N ve that which is not bend: © 
2 Nor: can your hungry ſouls e fo 
OE "On d haſks, and air ye fc. 
Bet ERS 20 your Httle alt Tl a 115 


* 


e 


SI 

< * 2 ** 
Wet - 
tis 


— 
4a > 


L 


>>" tb = 2 _— "+ 
& ; 
þ * e Ms 
: * ” iy od. * 7 — 
e N 


Bo ace IVE: >. 
— : 


. 
Pr > 1 
— —_ © _— 
2 — N 
- 


as 


2 ES 
r N 
8 + 
. — 


Be 
* 


Tp p - 
— * ——z * — 
* 

4 * * 


— >” .. 
— 
8 2 
* — ——_ * FR,” — 
* 
* 2 N 
* 


. 1 Ather of lights, from whom p bceeds 


Wyhoſe goodneſs providently nigh, pi 
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6 In ſearch of empty joys below, 


Ve toil with unavailing ſtrife: 
Whither, ah! whither would you go 
I have the words of endleſs life. 


7 Hearken to me wich earneſt care, 
And freely eat ſubſtantial food, 
The ſweetneſs of my mercies ſhare, 
And taſte that I alone am good. 


81 bid you all my goodneſs prove, 


My promiſes for ſinners free: 
Come, taſte the manna of my love, 
And let your ſoul delight in me. 


9 Your willing ear and heart incline, 
My words believingly receive; 
Quicken'd your ſoul by faith divine, 
An everlaſting life ſhall live. 
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HYMN II. * 


A prayer for one convinced Bf. (in. 


Whate'er thy ev'ry creature 


Feeds the young ravens when they W 
To thee I look; my heart prepare, 
Suggeſt, and hearken to my prayer. 


vs 


2 Since by thy light myſelf I ſee 


Naked, and poor, and void of thee, 
'Thine eyes mult all my thoughts ſurvey, . 
' Preventing what my lips would ſay ; 
Thou ſeeſt my wants; for help they call, 
And ere I ſpeak, thou know'ſt them all. 


= 5s 'Thou Know'ſt the baſeneſs of my mind, 
"Wayward, and impotent, and blind; 
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Thou know'ſt how unſubdu'd my will, 
Averſe to good, and prove to ill: 

Thou know'ſt how wide my paſſions rove, 
Nor check'd by fear, nor charm'd by love. 


4 Fain would I know, as known by thee, 
And feel the indigence I fee : 
Fain would I all my vileneſs own, 
And deep beneath the burthen groan; 
Abhor the pride that lurks within, 
Deteſt and loath myſelf and fin. 


5 Ah! give me, Lord, myſelf to feel, 
My total miſery reveal ; 
Ah! give me, Lozp, (1 ſtill would far: 
An heart to mourn, an heart to pray; 
My buſineſs this, my total care, 
My lite, my ev'ry breath be pray'rs. 


6 Scarce I begin my ſad complaint, 
When all my warmeſt wiſhes faint: 
HFardly J lift my weeping eye, 


When all my kindling ardours diem: 


Nor hopes nor fears my boſom mover. ; Þ mY 


For ſtill I cannot, cannot love. n eee, 


7 Father, I want a thankful Pert, 


I want to taſte how good thou art, 
 'To plunge me in thy mercy's ſea, | © 7 
And comprehend thy love to me „ 


The length, and breadth, and en and 


Of love divinely infinite. 5 


8 Father, I long my ſoul to ni Z 
And dwell for ever on thy praiſe, 5 RE. 12 
Thy praiſe with glorious joy to tell, „ 
: Ja ecſtaſy unſpeakable ; 755 „ 


While the full power of faith I 148 
And reign triumphant here below. 
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HY MN III. 
Diwine love. 


Hou hidden Love of Gop, whoſe height, 
Whoſe depth unfathem'd no man knows; 7 
I ſee from far thy beauteous light, 
Inly I figh for thy repoſe: 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reſt, till it finds reſt in thee, 


2 Thy ſecret voice invites me fill 
The ſweetneſs of thy yoke to prove; 
And fain I would: but tho' my will 
Secm fix'd, yet wide my paſſions rove : 
Yet hindrances: ſtrew all the way: 
I aim at thee, yet from thee ſtray. 


a6 £@ 


3 Tis mercy all that thou haſt brovght 
My mind to ſeek her peace in thee : 
Yet while I ſeek, but find thee not, 
No peace my wand'ring ſoul ſhall ſee. . 
O when ſhall all my wand'rings end, 
5 And all my ſteps to thee- ward tend! 


4 Is there a thing beneath the ſun, 
ULhat ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, — 4-0 
The Loxrp of ev'ry motion there: 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
When it Aan found repoſe in thee. 


5 O hide this ſelf from me, that I „ 
No more, but CHRIST in me may live; 8 

My vile affections crucify, | 
Nor let one darling luſt ſarvive : 8 

In all things nothing may 1 

Nothing deſire or ſeek but thee, 
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6 0 Love, thy ſov'reign aid 1 impart, 
To fave me from low- thoughted care: 
Chaſe this ſelf-will thro? all my heart, 
Thro' all its latent mazes there: 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaſeleſs may, Abba, Father, cry! 


7 Ah no! ne'er will I backward turn: 
Thine wholly, thine alone I am ! 
Thrice happy he who views with ſcorn 
Earth's toys, for thee his conſtant flame: 
O help that I may never move 
From the bleſs'd footſteps of thy love ! 


3 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call : 2 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſayq, 
I am thy Love, thy Gop, thy All ' 
To feel thy power, to hear, thy voice, 
10 taſte thy love, be — mY choice. | 
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The means of grace. e 


Uffice for me, - that thou, my Su 7 
Haſt bid me faſt and pray: 
+ Ty will be done, thy name ador'd, 
Tis only mine t' obey. 


__— ; 


2 Thou bidſt me ſearch the ſacred Nun 
And taſte the hallow'd bread : _ 
The kind command my ſoul receives, 
And longs on thee to feed. . 


3 Still for thy loving-kindneſs, Lory, 
I in thy temple wait: 
1 2 05 to find thee in thy word, 
Or at thy table meet. 


4 7 in thy own appointed ways 
A Wait to learn thy will; 


j 


10 „ MNS 
Silent I ſtand before thy face, 
And hear thee ſay, Be ſtill! 


5 Be ſtill, and know that I am Gov } 
*T1s all I live to know, 
To feel the virtue of thy blood, 
And ſpread its praiſe below. 


AND 
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6 [I wait my vigour to renew,. 

Thine image to retrieve, 
The veil of outward things paſs thro', 

And gaſp in thee to live. 


prone we” 
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7 I work, and own the labour vain : 
And thus from works I ceaſe : 
I ſtrive, and ſee my fruitleſs pain: 
Till Gop create my peace. 


8 Fruitleſs, till thou thyſelf impart, 
__ Muſt all my efforts prove; 

* * They cannot change a ſinful heart, 
= © They cannot purchaſe love. 


9 I do the things thy laws i injoin, 
* And then the ſtrife give oer; 
3 iP o thee J then the whole reſign, 
I truſt in means no more. 
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10 1 truſt in him, who ſtands between 
Ef 3 Phe Pather's wrath and me; 
IHE» thou great eternal mean,. 

1 look for all from thee. 


"oy A paſfron-hymn. 
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VX that paſs by, behold the Man 


The Lamb of Gop for ſinners ſlain, 
rde to h purſue. 
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The Man of griefs condemn'd for Don Be: +: : 
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2 See how his back the ſcourges tear, . 
While to the bloody pillar bound ! | 
The ploughers make long furrows there, 
Till all his body is one wound. 


3 Nor can he thus their hate aſſuage: ; 
His innocence to death purſu'd, 

Muſt fully glut their utmoſt rage: | 
Hark, how they clamour for his blood... EF 


4 Againſt his God the creature calls : 
Accus'd and ſentenc'd by the breath 
Himſelf inſpir'd, their Maker falls: 
The Loxp of life is doom'd to death. 


5 His ſacred limbs they ſtretch, they . 
With nails they faſten to the wood; 

His ſacre d limbs — expos'd and bare, „„ 

Or only cover'd with his blood! 1 . 


6 
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6 See there! his temples crown'd with thorn + „ 
His bleeding hands extended wide! 2 — 

His ſtreaming feet, transfix*d and tornſ)iM!! 
The fountain guſhing from his ice! E . 


Where is the King of glory no-wr?ꝛ:ñ?ß“ 
The everlaſting Son of Goo? n 
Th' Immortal hangs his languid brow, . . 
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Th' Almighty faints. beneath his e = 
3 
3 Beneath ny load he faints and dies l EY a — +l 
I fill'd his ſoul with pangs mien + 4, - = 
OO TRE £28 TRIS 
I caus'd thoſe mortal groans and cris "4H 4 
: kill'd the Father's Worn" Son. . 3 
n Dr Cd * 7 * * Y 
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55 Thou dear ſuff r on of GU 
3 How doth thy heart to Ros wove 2 — Re \ 
Help me to catch thy precious blood, A 
a N me to taſte thy dying love. 8 3 
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10 Give me to feel thy agonies, 1 


One drop of thy ſad cup afford: That 
I fain with thee would ſympathize, LY 
And ſhare the ſuff rings of my Logrs. | Tha 


x1 The earth could to her centre quake, 4 
Convuls'd, while her Creator dy d; » Ah! 
O let mine inmoſt nature ſhake, | A 
And die with Jesvs crucify'd. * End 
12 At thy laſt gaſp the graves diſplay d a — 
Their horrours to the upper ſkies ; Bre. 

O that my ſoul might burſt the ſhade, 3 
And quicken'd by thy death ariſe. K The 


13 The rocks could feel thy powerful death, 1 1 
And tremble, and aſunder part; Tak 
O rend with thine expiring breath 1 

The harder marble of my heart. $ No 


- 14 My ſtony heart thy voice ſhall rent, 


Thou wilt, I truſt, the vail remove, 
My inmoſt bowels fall reſent 
The yearnings of thy dying love. 


25 Thy grace 1 ſurely ſhall receive, 


Thy death hath bought the grace for me: 
This is my whole defire, to live, "Fe 
To live, and then to die, in thee. i Ph) 
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HYMN VI. , Ti 
Looking unto ] ESS. J 
I Egardleſs now of things below, | | Wo 
Jesus, to thee my heart aſpires, 5 
Determin'd thee alone to know, Ba. 
Author and end of my deſires: — Fol 
Fill me with righteouſneſs divine; FF 
'To end, as to begin, 1s thee. 
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What is a worthleſs worm to thee ? 
What is in man thy grace to move ? 
That {till thou ſeekeſt thoſe who flee 
The arms of thy purſuing love. 
That ſtill thine inmoſt bowels cry, 
Why, ſinner, wilt thou periſh, why? 


Ah! ſhew me Lord, my depth of fin, 
Ah! Loxp, they depth of mercy ſh eus 
End, Jxsus, end this war within, ; 
No reſt my ſpirit e'er ſhall know, 
Till thou thy quick'ning influence give, 
Breathe, Lord, and theſe dry bones ſhall live. 


There, there before the throne thou art, 
The Lamb e'er earth's foundations ſlain : 
Take thou, O take this guilty heart; 
Thy blood will waſh out every ſtain : 
No croſs no ſuffering, I decline, 
Only let all my heart be thine. 


HYMN VII. 
The fame. 


1 JESUS, in whom the weary find 
— Their late, but permanent repoſe, 
FP hyſician of the ſin- ſick mind, 
— Relieve my wants, alluage my woes, 
And let my foul on thee be caſt, 
Till life's fierce tyranny is paſt, 


2 Loos'd from my Gov, and far remov'd, 
| Long have I wander'd to and fro, 
O'er earth in endleſs circles rov'd, 
Nor found whereon to reſt below ; 
Back to my Gov at laſt I fly, 
For O! the waters {till are high, 
| B 
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3 Selfiſh purſuits, and nature's maze, | 

The things of earth for thee I leave 1 

Put forth thine hand, thine hand of grace, 
Into the ark of love receive ; 

Take this poor flutt'ring ſoul tq reſt, | 

And lodge it, Saviour, in thy breaſt, N 


Fill with inviolable peace, 1 
'Stabliſh and keep my ſettled heart; 1 
In thee may all my wand'rings ceaſe, 1 
From thee no more may I depart, 


Thine utmoſt goodneſs call'd to prove, L 
Eov'd with an everlaſting love. ö 
HYMN VIII. 

Wretched, and miſerable, and poor, and blind, and 
naked. | | a 

Y RETCHED, helpleſs, and diſtreſt, 


Ah! whither ſhall Ifly? Ya 


Ever gaſping after reſt, 
I cannot find itnigh; 
Naked, fick, and poor, and blind, 
Faſt bound in fin and miſery, 
Friend of finners let me find 
My help, my all in thee. 


2 Who my miſery can relate, 


My depth of woe reveal? 
I have left my firſt eſtate 
In hapleſs Adam fell : 
Driven out of mine abode. 
nowhave loſt my perfect bliſs, 
Fallen, fallen out of GOD: 
And baniſhed paradiſe. 


3 I am all unclean, unclean, 


Thy purity I want, 
My whole heart 1s ſick of ſin, 
And my whole head 1s faint : 


4 Þy 
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Full of putrefying ſores, ä OE 
_ Of bruiſes, and of wounds, my ſoul 
Looks to JESUS, help implores, 
And gaſps to be made whole. 


Z 4 In the wilderneſs I ſtray, 
3 My fooliſh heart is blind, 23 


6 a Nothing do I know; the way 8 
3 Of peace I cannot find : - | 
4 Jesv, LorD, reſtore my ſight, 
| And take, O take the veil away, - : 
l Turn my darkneſs into. light, 
My midnight into day. 
Part the ſecond. Wb 


Aked of thine image, LORD, - + © "5; 
Forſaken and alone, OO 
Unrenew'd and unreſtor'd, oP 

I have not thee put on: ©. 

Over me thy mantle ſpread, A 
Send down thy likeneſs from above, «... 7-0: 
Let thy goodneſs be difplay'd, _ oo, _ 
And wrap me in thy love. 


G Poor, alas! thou know'ſt I am, 
And would be poorer ſtill, <4 2 _— 
See my nakedneſs and ſhame, - . a 

And all my vileneſs feel: =. 

No good thing in me reſides, * 2 7. þ, + l 

My foul is all an aching void, 
Till thy ſpirit here abides, 


. S N 


And I am fil'd with G . 
7 Jesv, full of truth and grace, > 47 81 
In thee is all I want; e 


Be the wanderer's reſting- place, 2 
A cordial to the faint ?!... 
Make me rich, for I am poor, 3 7 8 "= 


a _— 


In thee may I mine Eden find; 3 3 8 N 1 

_.. To the dying, health reFπV—Wπ m 

And eyeſight to the blinß ce. 
. „„ OV pos: + 0 


HY MNS AN p- 


Clothe me with thy holineſs, 
Thy meek humility; 

Put on me thy glorious dreſs, 
Endue my ſoul with thee ; 

Let thine image be reſtor'd, 

Thy name and natare let me prove, 

With thy fulneſs fill me, Lokp, 

And perfect me in love. 


MT MN IX. 
A PRATER to CHRIST. 


WF Amb of God, for ſinners ſlain, . 
To thee I feebly pray, 
Heal me of my grief and pain, 
O take my ſins away; 


No longer let me be oppreſt: 
I esus, maſter, feal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt. 


2 HFaſt thou not invited all 


Who groan bencath their ſin? 
Weary I obey. thy call, 
And come to be made clean : 
Give my burthen'd conſcience eaſe, 
O grant me now the promis'd reſt ;, 
Jesus, maſter, ſeat my peace, 
And take me to thy breaft.. 


'3 Wilt thou caſt a ſinner out, 
Who humbly comes to thee ? 
No, my God, I cannot doubt, 
Thy mercy 1s for me; 
Let me then obtain the grace, 
And be of paradiſe poſſett : 
Jesvs, maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breait. 


From this bondage, Lon D, releaſe, : 
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4 Worldly good I do not want, 
Be that to others given: 

Only for thy love I pant, 

My all in earth and heaven; 
This the crown I fain would ſeize, 

The good wherewith-I would be bleſt: 
Jesvus, maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt. 


— 5 This delight I fain would prove. 
| And then reſign my breath, Y 
Join the happy few, whoſe love | J 
Was mightier than death: | 
It it not my LorD diſpleaſe, 
That I would die to be thy guett :” 
JEsus, maſter, ſeal my peace, 


And take me to thy breaſt. 


* * 


HT M-N-© 9 5 


Fear not; only believe, 


* Ris'ners of hope, lift up your heads N 
The day of liberty draws near, 3 
Jesus, who on the ſerpent treads, _ a. 7 
Shall ſoon in your behalf appear; WE 4 
The Loxp ſhall to his temple come, 
Prepare your hearts to make him room 


2 Lord, we confeſs our fins to thee, | „ 
In ſin we were conceiv'd and born; N 
Plung'd in the depth of miſery, 55 2, 
We never can to thee return, Ee: a 
Till thou our fallen ſouls convert 
And give the new believing heart. 


3 Now if thou canſt, with-hold thy graer 
From ſinners hungry, mournful, poor, 
Who aſk thy love, who ſeek thy face.. 
Who ever knock CI door: 
2 . N | © I, ; > EE ; vs 5 
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At JIxsv's feet who humbly lie, | 3 
- Reſolv'd at Jzsu's feet to die. 


4 Yes, Loxp, we muſt believe thee kind, 
Thou never canſt unfaithful prove; 
Surely we ſhall thy mercy find, | 
Who aſk, ſhall all receive thy love; | 
Nor canſt thou it to me deny; = + 
I aſk, the chief of ſinners I. =_ 


5 O ye of fearful hearts, be ſtrong, 
Your downcaſft hands and eyes lift ups. 
Ye ſhall not be forgotten long, 
Hope to the end, in I Esus hope; 
Tell him, ye wait his grace to prove, 
And cannot fail, if Gop is love. 
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6 Pris' ners of hope, be ſtrong, be bold, 
Caſt off your doubts, diſdain to fear, 
Dare to believe, on CHRIS lay hold, 
Wreſtle with CHRIST in mighty pray'r ;- 
Tell him, we will not let thee go, 
Till we thy name, thy nature know. 


—— — * — — — —_—_— 


HYMN KI. | 
MaTTH. v. z. &c. Bleſſed are the poor in ſpirit. 


1 1 Esv, if ſtill the ſame thou art, 
| RR. If all thy promiſes are ſure, | © . 
Set up thy kingdom in my heart, | 
2D And make me rich, for I am poor: 
To me be all thy treaſures given, 
The kingdom of an inward heaven. 


2 Thou haſt pronounc'd the mourner bleſt; 
And lo! for thee I ever mourn : | 
I cannot ; no, I will nat reſt, | 5 
Till thou, mine only reſt, return; rd 
Till thou, the Prince of Peace, appear, 
And I receive the Comforter. | 
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3 Where is the bleſſedneſs beſtow'd 
On all that hunger after thee ? 
I hunger now, I thirſt for G op! 
See the poor fainting ſinner, ſee! 
And ſatisfy with endleſs peace, 
And fill me with thy righteouſneſs. 


4 Shine on thy work, diſperſe the gloom, 
Light in thy light I then ſhall fee : 
Say to my ſoul, Thy light is come, 
« Glory divine is ris'n on thee: 
« 'Thy warfare's paſt, thy mourning's o'er; 
+ Look up, for thou ſhalt weep no more.” 


5 Lord, I believe the promiſe ſure, 
And truſt thou wilt not long delay, 
Hungry, and ſorrowfal, and poor, 
Upon thy word myſelf I ftay ; 
Into thine hands my all reſign, 
And wait till all thou art is mine, 


HYMN XII. 
. In temptation. 


3 YEsv, lover of my ſoul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, „„ 5 On 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high: 1 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, | 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 


O receive my ſoul at laſt, _ 25 : 
2 Other refuge have I none, ' + 4 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee ; | 3 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 33 
Still ſupport and comfort me: . 
* 5 e 7 


All my truſt on thee is ſtay d, 


We 


All my help from thee I bring 


= | 2 & 

2... Cover my defenceleſs head „ 

With the ſhadow of thy wing. e 
hy r 
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3 Thou, O CRHNISsT, art all I want, 

More than all in thee I find; 

Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the ſick, and lead the blind. 

Juſt and holy. is thy name, 

IT am all unrighteouſneſs ; 

Falſe, and full of ſin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 


Grace to cover all my ſin ; 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Riſe to all eternity. 


yu * — 


MN XIII. 


Je foall ſave his people from their Aut. 


1 Eſus, in whom the Godhead's rays 


Beam forth with milder majeſty ;. 


I fee thee full of truth and grace, 
And come for all I want to thee. 


2 Wrathful, impure, and proud I am, 
Nor conſtancy nor ſtrength I have; 


But thou, O Loxo, art ſtill the ſame, 


And haſt not loſt thy power to ſave. 


„ 5 3 Save me from pride, the plague expel, 


Iles, thine humble ſelf impart; 
O let thy mind within me dwell ! 
O give me lowlineſs of heart! 


4 Enter thyſelf, and caſt out fin, 
Thy ſpotleſs purity beſtow ; 
Touch me, and make the leper clean, 


Waſh me, and I am white as ſnow, - 
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5 Fury is not in thee, my Goo | 

O why ſhould it be found in thine ? 

Sprinkle me, Saviour, with thy blood, 
And all thy gentleneſs is mine. 


6 Pour but thy blood upon the flame, 
F Meek, and diſpaſtionate, and mild, 
The leopard ſinks into a lamb, 

And I become a little child. 
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HY MN - XIV. 
4A PraveR fo CHRIST. 


L Thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of Gop, 
1 To waſh me in thy cleaſing blood, 
To dwell within thy wounds; then pain 
Is ſweet, and life or death 1s gain. - 


2 Take this poor heart, and let it be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee! 

Seal thou my breaſt, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


3 How bleſs'd are they, who ſtill abide, 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding ſide 


Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, .. 


And by thee move, and in thee live. 


4 What are our works, bat fin and death, 
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Till thou thy quick'ning ſpint breathe ? 
Thou giv'ſt the power thy grace to move; 
© wondraus grace! O boundleſs love! 
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How can it be, thou heavenly King, * 
That thou ſhouldſt us to glory bring; RY 

Make ſlaves, the partners of thy throne, 

Deck'd with a never- fading crown? 3 


6 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o'erflow, - 
Dar words are loſt ; nor will we know, 
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Nor will we think of ought beſide, 
My Lox p, my love 1s crucify'd ! 


7 Ah! Lok p, enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou haſt wrought ! 
Unlooſe our ſtammering tongue, to tell 
Thy love immenſe, unſearchable. 


8 Firſt-born of many brethren, thou! 
To thee, lo! all our ſouls we bow, 
To thee our hearts and hands we give; 
Thine may we die, thine may we live! 


HYMN XV. 
Theſe things were written for our inſtruction. 


i YJEsv, if ſtill thou art to-day 
As yeſterday the ſame, 
Preſent to heal, in me diſplay 


& 


= - » 
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1 The virtue of thy name. 8 1 
= _ 2 If till chou go'ſt about to do £ 10 
4 _ 'Thy needy creatures good, We: 

On me, that I thy praiſe may ſhew, A 
Be all thy wonders ſhew'd. $ 

1 3 Now, Lon p, to whom for help I call, 1 
3 Thy miracles repeat; | 11 
Mich pitying eye behold me fall 1 
A leperat thy feet. | = + 
booathſome, and foul, and ſelf-abhorr'd, 1 
Iͤ fink beneath my ſin; 12 

But if thou wilt, a gracious word 3p 
Of thine can make me clean, | = 7 


TE: 5 Thou ſeeſt me deaf to thy commands, 


Open, O Lozp, mine ear; _ 13 
Bid me ſtretch out my wither'd hands, 8 | 
And lift them up in prayer. „8 
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4 9 But thou, they ſay, art paſſing by: 


8 


My voice I cannot raiſe: 


But O! when thou ſhall looſe my tongue, 
The dumb ſhall ſing thy praiſe, 


ent, (alas! thou know'ſt how long 


7 Lame at the pool I till am found: 

2 Give, and my ſtrength employ ; 

Light as an hart I then ſhall bound, 
The lame ſhall leap for joy. 


83 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee, 


And dark J am within: 


> The love of Gop I cannot ſee, 


The ſinfulneſs of fin, 


O let me find thee near ! 
Jesus, in mercy hear my cry, 


Thou fon of David hear ! 


10 Long have I waited in the way, 


For thee the heav'nly light; 


Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
.Sinner receive thy ſight ! 


Part the ſecond. 


11 \ N THILE dead in treſpaſſes I lie 
Thy quick'ning ſpirit give; 


Call me, thou Son of God, that I 
May hear thy voice and live, 


12 While full of anguiſh and diſeaſe, 
My weak &ſtemper'd foul, h 
Thy love compaſſionately ſees, _ 
O let it make me whole. 


1g While torn by helliſh pride I cry, 


By legion luſt poſſeft, 
Son of the living Gop, draw nigh, 
And ſpeak me into reſt, 
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+8 If thou impart thyſelf to me, 
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14 Caſt out thy foes, and let them ſtill 
To IxEsu's name ſubmit; 
Clothe with thy righteouſneſs, and heal, f 
And place me at thy feet. a 


15 To Jxsu's name if all things now ; 1 
I A trembling homage pay, - | 
O let my ſtubborn ſpirit bow, 
My ſtiff-neck'd will obey. 


16 Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind, Bu 
And ſick, and poor I am; | | 
But ſure a remedy to find = 
For all in Jzsu's name. 


= 


17 1 know in thee all fullneſs dwells, 
And all for wretched man; 
Fill every want my ſpirit feels, 
And break off every chain, 


No other good I need : 


If thou the Son ſhalt make me free, 
I ſhall be free indeed, | 


19 I cannot reſt 'till in thy blood 
I tull redemption have: 
But thou, thro' whom I come to Gos, 
Canſt to the utmoſt ſave, 5 ö 


20 From fin, the guilt, the power, the pain, 


Thou wilt redeem my ſoul; 
Lob, I believe! and not in vain; 4 
My faith ſhall make me whole. 


* 


21 I too with thee ſhall walk in white; 
With all thy ſaints ſhall prove, 
What is the lengtb, and breadth, and height, 
And depth of JIxsv's love. 
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. HYMN XVI. = 
| A finner's prayer. | | 


OD of my ſalvation, hear, 
And help me to believe; b 23 
Simply do I now draw near, _ 
Thy bleſſing to receive: 
Full of guilt, alas! I am, 
But tothy wounds for refuge flee : i 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, -. = 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. -. . _ 
[ 


2 Standing now as newly ſlain, 
To thee I lift mine eye, 
Balm of all my grief and pain, _ == 
Thy blood is always nigh: —A 
Now as yeſterday the ſame | . | 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be: PEE 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. | 3 


3 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, | 
Nor:can thy grace procure ; e 
Empty ſead me not away, A 
For I, thou know'ſt, am poor 5+ | +. 
Duſt and aſhes is my name, „ 
My all is ſin and miſery: — 1 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lam. 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. A 
4 No good word, or work, or thought, ===... 
Bring I to buy thy grace: TZ!!! w_ 
Pardon I accept unbought, ATE SS NN LR 
Thy proffer T embrace: „ 
Coming as at firſt I came 
t, Lo take, and not beſtow on then 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
| Thy blood was ſhed for me. ©. 4... on 
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5 Saviour, from thy wounded fide 
I never will depart, 

Here will 1 my ſpirit hide, 
1 When J am pure in heart, 
11 Till my place above I claim, 

I: This only ſhall be all my plea, 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was hed for me, 


HYMNS 


ANSP 7 **, 


HT M N XVII. 
2 Another. 
1 Hen, gracious Lok p, when ſhall it be, 


That [ ſhall find my all in thee, 
The fulneſs of thy promiſe prove, 
The ſeal of thine eternal love? 


2 A poor blind child I wander here, 

1 If hoply I may feel thee near; | 

1 5 OY O dark, dark, dark, (I ſtill muſt ay). N 
i Amidſt the blaze of goſpel- day! 5 


EE = Thee, only. thee I fain would find, 
"2435 And caſt the world and fleſh behind: 
4 5 2: Fhou, only thou to me be given, 
Of, all 8 t in earth er heaven. 


= = 5 or fleſh. ſet bee. 
e, my ſoul ſhall fly to thee: 

1 5 8 5 Jesu, when-I have loſt my all, 

3 "ES 3; My foul ſhall on thy boſom Il. 

| 5 WW hom man 5 thou wilt not leave, \ 


*Tho' Mey ſimpleneſs I on 
27 * And all my fadlts to thee are known. 
8. Ah! Mberefore did 1 ever doubt ? 82 4 5 


Thou wilt in nowiſe cf me out, 


1 


wy 1 


— 


e 
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An helpleſs ſoul that comes to thee 3 
With only ſin and miſery. * 


Lon, I am fick ; my ſickneſs eure: WY 
1 want ; do thou enrich the poor: | 

Under thy mighty hand I ſtoop, - +, © 
O lift the abject finner uf. 


3 Loxp, I am blind; be thou my fight : +, 
LoxD, I am weak; be thou my might: __. 
An helper of the helpleſs „ —̃ 
Aud let me find my all in a thee Th by 
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My LoxD, what wok I do? of "or hap _— 
Only thou the way. canſt RL 2 A 


Thou canſt ſave me in this e r —— 1 
I have neither will nor power 
| Go if over all thou art, ITS. oo 
: Greater than the ſinful heart. 
Let it now on me be ſhewn, | 7 A --M 
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Make me Wie to be elean, —SA 


Make me willing to receiſe 
ee 
What thy goodneſs waits to give: 2 = Ck 1 
Force me, Lox b, with all N 5 IDS -—— — | 
Tear theſe idols from my heart, 3 = 
All thy power on me be ſnewn, 3 „ 
| n Bi 
Take * the heart of Roue, OE : 
g „ 


N 
* 


4＋ % ; 
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1 ESU, mighty to renew, 
Work in me to will and do; 
Furn my nature's rapid 8 
75 Stem the torrent of 12 pride: 
4 . 
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Stop the whirlwind of my will, 
Speak, and bid the ſun ſtand Rill, 
Now thy love almighty ſhew, . 
Make ey'n me a creature new. 


4 Arm of Gov, thy ſtrength pup sn; 
Bow the heavens, and come down; 
All mine unbelief o 'erthrow, 
Lay th' aſpiring mountain low: 
Conquer thy worſt foe in me, 

Get thyſelf the victory; 
Save the vileſt of the race, 
Force me to be ſav'd by grace. 

hs 44 A 
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Make me a clean heart, O Gov, Pſal. li. 5. 


For an heart to praiſe my Gop! 
'Q An heart-from fin ſet free; 
An heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely ſpilt for me! ; 


> 


. An heart reſign'd, fakniive, meek, 

My dear Redeemer's throne, | 
Where only CRRISTT is heard to ſpeak, 
2 . 2 Where Jesus reigns alone. 


1 5 * 


8 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 


Believing, true, and clean, 8 1 
„ Which neither life nor death can part 19 
From him that dwells within. . 
e. heart in every thought renew'd, | E 
And fill'd with love divine, 


. and right, and pure, and good, . 30 
A copy, Loxp, of thine, = 3 


8 "Thy tender heart is ſtill the ſame, e 
And melts at human uo: ; 4% i 

]zsv, for thee diſtreſs'd I. amy: 514i 7: 2 
N want thy love ko know, — 


17 
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Fruit of thy gracious lips, on me 
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My heart, thou know''ſt, can never reſt, 


Till thou create my peace, 
Till of mine Eden repoſſeſt, 
From ſelf and ſin J ceaſe. 


Beſtow the peace unknown, _ 
The hidden manna, and the tree 285 
Of life, and the White ſtone. | 


is Thy nature, gracious LoRD, impart, - 4 
Come quickly from above, . 


Write thy new name upon my heart, bn | 
Thy new, beſt name of love, 1 >. _ oo 
HY M N N 
Longing for CHRIST. _ 8 2 0 
15 Thou, whom fain my ſoul would Yorey, | 


' Whom I would gladly die to FORE 5 
This veil of unbelief remove, 


And ſhew me all thy goodneſs, Mew 2 5 N 8 3 


. 


Jesu, thyſelf in me reveal, 
Tell me thy name, thy nature tell. 


2 Haſt thou been with me, Los p, fo long, £2 
Yet thee, my Lord, have I not ets „ ll 
I claim thee with a falt'ring tongue 
e 


ff «= 


I pray thee in a feeble groan; 
Tell me, O tell me who thou art, 


And ſpeak thy name into my . e 


1 . -$2 2 2 3.6824 
3 If now r talkeſt by the way d 


With ſuch an abject worm as mega 


hz myſteries of grace diſplay. 
Open mine eyes that I may ſee; 
That may underſtand thy word 55. 7 00S 
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: And now WA out, Nele Log? 7 oY 
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HT N ( 
The refignation. 


I ND wilt thou yet be found? | 3 
| And may I ſtill draw near? | 'T 
Then liſten to the plaintive found 

Of a poor ſinner's prayer. 

Jesv, thine aid afford, 

If ſtill the ſame thou art; 1 
To thee J look, to thee, my Loxp, , 

Laft up an helpleſs heart. 


When ſhall thy love conſtrain =_ 6 
And force me to thy breaſt ? 
When ſhall my ſoul return again 
To her eternal reſt ? 
Ah! what avails my ſtrife, 
My wand/zing to and fro? "2 
8 ER Vaſt the Wh: of.endlefs life, He Wy | 
3 Ah whither ſhould 1 go? | 2b ON 


= 5 3 | I condeſcending grace . 22 5 7 
Too me did freely move: . 
It calls me ſtill to ſeek thy face, - 
And ſtoops to alk my love. — 
- Lox, at thy feet I fall, - 
I groan tobe ſet free, KR, 
1 Fein would now obey the call, . 
And give up all for thee. 


'Y - No 5 Jo reſcue me from wo, 
| > +. Thou didft with all things —_ | 
Diadſt lead a ſuff'ring life below, 1 
Too gain my worthleſs heart: b 
My worthleſ® heart to gain, 55 £3 X 
The Gop of all that breathe, r 
Was found in faſhion as a man, 3 


And dy'd a curſed death. 7 


* 
1 


FO bo 


2 0 


6 


8 


FE * * 
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Part the ebd. 


ND can I yet delay 
My little all to give? 
To tear my ſoul from earth away, 
For JIEsus to receive? 
Nay, but J yield! I yield! 
I can hold out no more: 
[ fink, by dying love compell'd, 
And own thee conqueror.. 


*. 


1 ho' late 1 * 

My friends, my all reſign; 
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 

And ſeal me ever thine: _ 

Come, and poſſeſs me whole, 

Nor hence again remove z E 
Settle and fix my wav'ring foul 

With all thy weight of love. 


My one deſire be this, 

Thy only love to know, 
To ſeek and taſte no other bliſs, 

No other good below,. 

My life, my portion thou, 


Thou all- ſufficient art: 
My hope, my heav'nly treaſure, now. | 
Enter, and Hog my heart. SEED 


Rabe than let it Lads; . 
For earth, O quench its heats + 
Then, when it would to cnet return, 
O let it ceaſe to beat 2 4 
Snatch me from ill to come; n 
When J from thee would 1 SEL 
80 take 5 my wand'ring ſpirit home, N 
ond grant me * to die! 


x 
7 


HYMN XXII. 


The ſame. 


1 O That my load of ſin were gone! 
O that I could at laſt ſubmit 
At 4 s feet to lay it down, 
T o lay my ſoul at ] Es v's feet 


2 When ſhall mine eyes behold the Lamb, 
The God of my ſalvation ſee !. 


| ” Weary, O Loxd, thou know'ſt, T am, 
Vet ſtill I cannot come to thee. 
$ 3 2 
f = Reſt for my foul 7 long to find, 
5 PEE if mine indeed thou 2 art, 
* . ive me thy meek and lowly mind, 
4 — And ſtamp thy image on my heart. 
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| 2 Fain would I learn of thee, my Gov, 
== _ Thy light and eaſy burden prove, 
. WH "of The eroſs all ftain'd — hallow'd blood, 
* The Jabour of thy dying love. 


7 rn —— — 


5 This moment would I take it up, 

And after my dear maſter bear, | 
"With thee aſcend to Calv'ry's top, 
Ad bow. my head and ſuffer there. 


4 1 ond but thou muſt give the power, 
My heart from every ſin releaſe : | 


| E 5 ; 995 near, bring near the joyful hour, 
1 And fill me with thy pore peace. 


55 5 5 the dteopiaz ſinner cheer, 


* Nor let chy chariot-wheels delay: 
. Appear, in my poor heart appear, 


1 AM * Gap , = Saviour, COU r F 
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[ 33 ] 
HYMN XXIII. 


A prayer againſt the power of ſin. 


In majeſty come down, 
Stretch out thine arm omipotent, 
And ſeize me for thine own. 


Deſcend, and let thy lightning burn 
The ſtubble of thy foe : 

My ſins o'erturn, o'erturn, o'erturn, . 
And make the mountains flow. 


Thou my 1mpetuous ſpirit guide 
And cub my head-ſtrong will; 
Thou only canſt drive back the tide, 

And bid the ſun ſtand ſtill. 


What tho? I cannot break my my chain, 
Or e'er throw off my load, 

The things impoſſible to men 
Are poſlible to Gop. 


+ Is any thing too hard for thee 
Almighty LosD of all!: 


Whole threatning looks dry up the ſea, _ 


And make the mountains fall P 


6 Who, who ſhall in thy preſence ſtand, 
And match ominipotence ? | 
Ungraſp the hold of thy right-hand, 
Or pluck the ſinner thence ! 


Sworn to deſtroy, let earth aſſail, 
Nearer to ſave thou art ; 

Stronger than all the powers of hell, 
And greater than my heart. 


That thou wouldſt the heavens rent, 
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8 Lo? to the hills I lift mine <A 
Thy promiſs'd help I claim; 
Father of mercies, glorify 
Thy lav'rite Jesv's name! 


& Salvation in that name is hd 
Balm of my grief and care : 
A med'cine for my every wound, 
All, all I want is there ! 


Part the ſecond, 


ESU! Redeemer, Saviour, Lonxd, 
The weary ſinner's friend. 
Come to my help, pronounce the word 
And bide my troubles end. 10 


11 Deli veranee to my ſoul proclaim, 
And liſe, and liberty, : 
Shed forth the virtue of thy name, 


ES; F. 
; 3 And IJIꝝsus prove to me. | A 


12 Faith to be healed thou know'ſt I have, 
| For thou that faith haſt given : 

Thou cavſt, Thou canſt the ſinner fave, 
And make me meet for heaven. 


4. Thou aſt o'ercome this heart of mine; 
hou wilt victorious prove; 
* everlaſting ſtrength is thine, 
And everlaſting love. 


14 { Thy powerful ſpirit ſhall ſubdue 
| Unconquerable ſin; 
Cleanſe this foul heart, and make it new, 
And write ADP law within. 


15 d Ae with twice ten thoukan#'t ties, 
Vet let me hear thy call, < 3 9 

- My foul in confidence ſhall riſe, 2 
bal riſe, and break through all. 


L 35 ] 
16 Speak, and the deaf ſhall hear thy voice, 
The blind his ſight receive, 


The d umb in ſongs of praiſe rejoice, et 
The heart of {tone believe. 


17 The Ethiope then ſhall change his ſkin, «,": 2 on 
The dead ſhall feel thy power, 2 
The loathſome Leper ſhall be clean, ©: 
And I ſhall fin more. —"_ 5 I 


H Y M N XXIV. = 
Def ring to lobe. | | : 5 g 


; 9 
0 1 1 languiſh at thy ſtay, +48 
L pine for thee with lingring ſmarrt. 
Weary and faint thro' long delay, A 
When wilt thou come into my heart, 3x6 
From fin and ſorrow ſet me free, 


— And ſwallow up my ſoul in thee ? 


2 Come, O thou univerſal go. 
Balm of the wounded conlicience come, CEL 

The hungry, dying ſpirit's food. 

The weary, wand'ring pilgrim” 8 N . 
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Haven to take the ſhipwreck'd i in, on 55 
My everlaſting reſt from fin, 13 3 8 ns 
A 

3 Be thou, O Love, wh ate'er! want. 
Support my feeblneſs of ming —— 
Relieve the thirſty foul, the fan. 3 bl 
Revive, illuminate the blind, ETD __ r 


The mournful chear, the drooping lead, - L 85 | No 5 
And heal the ſick, and raiſe the dead. 


5 gh 2 5 - G. 
Ke + 4 Come; 'O my .comfort and delight, ä 


My ſtrength and health, my ſhield 2 aue, 2 d br | 
<4) 1 My boaſt and confidence, and might, 1 
FREE Joy my glory, and my crown ; 1 _ 
50 x golpcl. hope, my calling's prize, | +, —_ 
tree of life, thy paradiſe, ä 


. 


5 The ſecret of the Lo RD thou art, 
The myſtery ſo long unknown, 
CHRI1sT in a pure believing heart, 
The name inſcrib'd in the white ſtone, 
The life divine, the little leaven, 
My precious pearl, my preſent heaven. 


Part the ſecond. 


Love divine, what haſt thou done ! 
THh' immortal Gop hath died for me; 
The Father's co-eternal Son 
Born all my ſius upon the tree! 
Th' immortal Gop for me hath died, 
My Lok p, my love is crucified | 


Behold him all ye that paſs by, 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace; 
Come, ſee ye worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay, was ever grief like his! 
Come, feel with me his blood applied! 
My Loxp, my loveis crucificd! 


Is crucified for me and you, 

To bring us rebels back to Gop : 
Believe, believe the record true, 

We all are bought with JIEsu's blood, 
Pardon and life flow from his ſide: 
My Loxp, my love is crucified! 


Th en let us ſit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream, 
All things for him account but loſs, 
And give up all our hearts to him, 
Of nothing ſpeak or think deſide, 
My Loy, m, love is crucified! 


ne, 


1. 


one! 
i 
or me; 


ce 


CER, 


3 When ſhall J hear the inward: voice, 2, = 


4 O that the Comforter would come, | => = bg {2 2 


5 ff * 


SIRIUS Þþ 
HYMN XXV. 
Groating for the Spirit of adoption. 


Ather, if thou my Father art, | 
Send forth the Spirit of thy Son, 
Breathe him into my panting heart, 
And make me know as-I am known; 
Make me thy conſcious child, that I 
May, Father, Abba, Father, cry! 


2 I want the ſpirit of power Within, Th: | 
Of love, and of an healthful mind; k 


Of power to conquer inbred ſinn 


Of love to thee, and all mankind ; ji 
Of health, that pain and death defies, 0 
Moft vig'roug when northern dies. "2953 -- "1, FI 


Which only faithful ſouls can he! 
Pardon, and peace, and heavenly jo ys, 

Attend the promis'd Comforter; - 
He comes, and righteouſneſs divine, 7 ; = 
And CRRIST, and all with CursT, is mine. 4 


Nor viſit as a tranſient gueſt, 


But fix in me his conſtant home, + .. | 5% #7 «r' 
And keep poſſeſſion of my breaſt, t. 

And-make my ſoul his lov'd abode; — Oo 

The temple of indwelling Gop! !!! 


5 Come, Hoty Ghoſt, my heart inſpire, A 
Atteſt that I am born again, FTF 
Come, and baptize me now with fire A 
Or all thy former gifts are vain: 
Where is the ſenſe of fin forgiven ? 
Where is the earneſt 92 my heaven ? 
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6 Where the indubitable ſeal, 
That aſcertains the kingdom mine ? 
; The powerful ſtamp J long to feel, 
BS The ſignature of love divine: 
L O ſhed it in my heart abroad, 
— F ulneſs of love, of heaven, of Gov. 


225 5 ̃ — | — = — Pe 
YE HYMN XXVI. 
Mica yn vi. 6. Sr. 


TR, OI. 


1. 7 Herewith, O Lox, ſhall I draw dear, 
And bow myſelf before thy face! 
1 "How in thy purer eyes appear ? 
= What ſhall I bring to gain thy grace? 


2 Will gifts delight the Lon p moſt high? 
= Will multi d oblations pleaſe ? 
1 Thouſands * rams his favour buy, 
| Or faughter'd hecatombs appeaſe ? 


3 Can theſe aſſuage the wrath of Gop ? 
2 Can theſe waſh out my guilty ſtain ? 
$ Pp Rivers of oil, and ſeas of Blood, 

. Alas! they all muſt flow in vain! 


4 What have I then wherein to truſt ? 
I nothing have, I nothing am; 
"Excluded is my every boaſt, 
3 25 . My glory ſwallow'd up in ſhame. 


5 Guilty I ſtand before thy face; ; 
I feel on me thy wrath abide : : 
Tis juſt the ſentence ſhould take place, | 3 
Tis juſt — but O thy Son hath dy'd } 


*6 Jzsvs, the Lamb of Gov, hath bled, Fe OPS 
Ne bore our fins upon the tree, REES =, 
Beneath our curſe he bow'd his head,. 

Tis finiſn'd! He hath dy'd for me! 
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7 For me I now believe he dy'd: 
He made my every crime his own, 
Fully for me he ſatisfy'd : 
Father, well-pleas'd, behold thy Son. 


$ See where before thy throne he ſtands, 

And pours the all-prevailing pray'r, 
Points to his ſide, and lifts his hands, 
And ſhews that I am graven there. 


9 He ever lives for me to pray, 
He prays that I with him may reign : 
Amen, to what my Lox p doth ſay; 
Jesv, thou canſt not pray in vain. .. 


HYMN XXVII. 
Redemption F. 


1 Nes I have found the ground, wherein :: 

Sure my ſoul's anchor may remain; = 

The wounds of JIEsus for my ſin 133 
Before the world's foundation ſlain: 2 

Whoſe mercy ſhall unſhaken tay, . - SR 8 

When heaven and earth are fled away. © ©. > 


2 Father, thine everlaſting grace IE 
Our ſcanty thought ſurpaſſes far : 
Thine heart ſtill melts with tenderneſs, | 
Thine arms of love ſtil open are, 
Returning ſinners to receive, 3 
That mercy they may taſte, and live. 5 225: 2 


30 Love, thou bottomleſs abyſs ! Z 
My fins are ſwallow'd up 8 ther, 
Cover'd is mine unrighteouſneſs 
Nor ſpot of guilt remains on me, x 
While Jzsv's blood, through earth = A 


— 


'£ 


ey, free, boundleſs mercy cries, 
D 2 ; 


- > P 
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1 


1 
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With faith I plunge me in the ſea, 
Here is my hope, my joy, my reſt! 
Hither, when hell aflails, I flee, 
I look into my Saviour's breaft : 
Away, ſad doubt, and anxious fear! 
Mercy is all that's written there. 


| 5 Tho' waves and ſtorms go o'er my head, 


Tho? ſtrength and health, and friends, be gone, 


'Tho? joys be wither'd all, and dead, 

Tho' every comfort be withdrawn, 
On this my ſted faſt ſoul relies, 
Father, thy mercy never dies. 


0 


& Fix'd on this ground will I remain, 
Tho' my heart fail, and fleſh decay: 
This anchor ſhall my ſoul ſuſtain, 
When earth's foundations melt away; 
Merey's full power I then ſhall. prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting love. 
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HY MN XXVII. 22 
5 1 | The ſame. | 


4 


hs , 1 
« Oly Lamb, who thee receive, 


3 Who in thee begin to live, 
DPDay and night they cry to thee, 


As thou art, ſo let us bo! 


2 Jssvu, ſee my panting breaſt, 


-See I pant in thee to reft ! 
Gladly would I now be clean, 
Oleanſe me now from every fin. 


3 Fix, O fix my wav'ring mind, . 
| To thy. croſs my ſpirit bind, ; 
'Earthly paſſions far remove, 


Swallowup our fouls in joe. . 


" ; - * as .* ; : oh £ ; 2 * * * | 5294 
4 Duſt and aſhes tho' we be, — 


Pull of guilt and miſery, 
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Thine we are, thou Son of Gon, 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood, 


Who in heart on thee believes, 
He th' atonement now receives, 
He with joy beholds thy face, 
Triumphs in thy pardining grace. 


5 See ye ſinners, ſee the flame, 
Riſing from the ſlaughter'd Lamb! 
Mark the new, the living way, 
| Leading to eternal day. 


Js us when this light we ſee, 
All our ſoul's on fire for thee ; 
When they foft'ning power we prove, 
All our heart diflolves in love. 


) Boundleſs wiſdom, power divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine : 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, 

Sons of earth, and hoſts of heaven. 


H Y M N XXIX. : 56 8 
Curisr our righteoujne*; | 


ESU, thou art my righteouſneis _ N 
For all my fins were thine 

Thy death hath bought of Gop my peace, 
Thy life hath made him mine. | 


> Spotleſs and juſt in thee I am; 
I ſeel my fins forgiven ; 
| taſte ſalvation in thy name, 
And antedate my heaven. 


For ever here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding fide ; 
This all my hope, and all my plea, 
For ME the Saviour died. 
D 3. 
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4 My dying Saviour and my God, 6M 
Fountain for guilt and fin, | | 
Sprinkle meever with thy blood, V 


And cleanſe and keep me clean. 


5 Waſh me and ſeal me thus thine own, 
Waſh me, and mine thou art ; 
Walſh me, but not my feet alone, 


My hands, my head, my heart. 


6 Th'atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to fight improve, 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my ſoul is love 


HY M N XXX. 


Cuklsr our ſanctiſication. 


1 xFESUS my lile, thyſelf apply, 
1 Thine hallowing Spirit breathe ; 
My vile affections crucify, 
Conform me to thy death, 


2 Conqu'ror of hell, and earth, and fin, 
Still with thy rebel ſtrive : 
Enter my foul, and work within, 
And kill, and make alive, 


4 More of thy life, and more I have, 
As the old Adam dies: 


Bury me, Saviour in thy grave, 


That 1 with thee may riſe, | I 

4 Reign in me, Lon p; thy foes controul, I 
Who would not own thy ſway, | P 
Diffuſe thine image thro' my ſoul, 
Shine to the perfect Day. 3 U 


5 Scatter the laſt remains of fin, 8 
i And ſeal me thine abode, | | 
O make me glorious all within, 


A t:mple built by Goo. 
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Mine inward holineſs thou art, 
For Faith hath made thee mine, 
With all thy fullneſs fill my heart, 
Till all L am is thine, 


HYMN XXXI. 
Gratitude for our converſion, 


"HEE will I love,” my ſtrength, my tower, 
Thee will I love, my joy, my crown, 
Thee will I love with all my power, 
In all my works, and thee alone ; 
Thee will I love, 'till the pure fire 
Fiil my whole foul with chaſte deſire. 


Ah! why did J ſo late thee know, 
Thee lovelier than the ſons of men, 
Ah! why did II no fooner go, 
To thee, the only eaſe in pain! 
Aſham'd I ſigh, and inly mourn, 
That ] ſo late to thee did turn. 


In darkneſs willingly I ftray'd ; 
I ſought thee, yet from thee I rov'd : 
Far wide my wand'ring thoughts were ſpread, 
Thy creatures more than thee I lov'd: 
And now if more at length I fee, 


'Tis through thy light, and comes from thee. 


I thank thee uncreated Son, ; 
That thy bright beams on me have ſhin'd, 
I thank thee who haſt overthrown 
My foes, and heal'd my wounded mind: 
I thank thee whoſe enliv'ning voice 
Bids my free heart in thee rejoice, 


Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor ſuffer me again to {tray : 
Strengthen my feet with ſteady pace 
Still to preſs forward in thy wap; 


E 
My foul and fleſh,. O Lok p of might; 
Fill, ſatiate with thy heavenly light. 


— 


6 Give to mine eyes refreſhing tears, 
Give to mine heart chaſte hallow d fires, 
Give to my ſoul, with filial fears, 
The love that all heaven's hoſt inſpires, 
That all my powers with all their might, 
In thy ſole glory may unite. 


7 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown, 
Thee will I love, my Loxp, my Gop, 
Thee will I love, beneath thy frown 
Or ſmile, thy ſcepter or thy rod: 
What tho' my fleſh and heart decay,. 
Thee ſhall I love in endleſs day. 


= H Y M N XXXII. 
| S . CHRIST the friend of ſinners. 

[ws We VA HERE ſhalt my wond'ring ſoul begin p 
e How ſhall I all to heaven aſpire ? 

A A ſlave redeem'd from death and fin, 

HA brand pluck'd from eternal fire! 

How ſhall I equaltriumphs raiſe, 
1 PA And ſing my great deliverer's praiſe ? 

"#7 - 2 O how ſhall I thy goodneſs tell, 

i Father. which thou to me haſt ſhew'd; 
| That I, a child of wrath and hell, 

| I ſhould be call 'd a child of Goo! 
Should know, ſhould feel my ſins forgiven, . 
Bleſt with this antepaſt of heaven. 


3 And ſhall I ſlight my father's love, 
Or baſely fear his gifts toown! 
Unmindful of his favours prove ? 
Shall I, the hallow'd croſs to ſhun, . 
Refuſe his righteouſneſs t' impart, 


By hiding it within my heart ?- 


SPIRITUAL SONGS. 


4 No; tho” the ancient dragon rage, 
And call forth all his hoſt to war, 
Tho! earth's ſelf-righteous ſons engage, 

Them, and their god, alike I dare; 
Jzsvs, the finners friend proclaim, 
 Jesvus, to ſinners ftill the ſame. 


5 Outcaiſts of men, to you I call, | 
Harlots, and publicans,. and thieves, 

He ſpreads his arms t' embrace you all, 
Sinners alone his grace receives : 

No need of him the righteous have, 

He came the loſt to ſeek and ſave. 


6 Come all ye Magdalens in luſt, 
Ye ruffians fell in murders old, 
Repent and live, deſpair and truſt t 
IEs us for you to death was fold; _ | 
Tho“ hell proteit, and earth repine, Fo 
He dy'd for crimes like yours and mine. 


7 Come, O my guilty brethren, come, _ 
Groaning beneath your load of fin! 
His bleeding heart ſhall make you room E.” 
His open ſi ſide ſhall take you in 

He calls you now, invites you hãů me, 
Come, O my guilty brethren, come. 


8 For you the purple current flow'd, 
In pardons from his wounded dide : 
Languiſh'd for you th' eternal Gop,. 
For you the Prince of Glory dy'd: 
Believe; and all your ſin's forgiven, 
Only believe ! and Foun 18 heaven. 


HT M N  LXS&HE 
Subjedtion to CHRIST, 


TEsv, to thee my heart I bow; 22:5 
Strange flames far from my ſoul remove: 
2 Kaireſt among ten thouſand thou, Po. 
EE Be thou my Lon b, my Life, my Love. 
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2 All heav'n thou fil with pure deſire: 
O ſhine upon my frozen breaſt, 

With ſacred love my heart inſpire, 

May I too thy hid — taſte. 


* 3 1 ſee thy garments roll'd in blood, 

. Thy ſtreaming head, thy hands, thy ſide: 

All hail, thou ſuffering conquering Gop ! 
Now man ſhall live, for Gop hath dy'd. 


4 O kill in me this rebel fin, 
And triumph o'er my willing breaſt! 
Reftore thine image, LoxD, therein, 
And lead me to thy Father's reſt, 


5 Ye earthly loves, be far away! 
Saviour, be thou my love alone; 
No more may mine uſurp the ſway, 
But in me thy great will be done. 


I 6 Yea, thou true witneſs, ſpotleſs Lamb, 

—_ All things for thee I count but loſs ; 
My ſole deſire, my conſtant aim, 

MIA only glory, be thy craſs ! 


— * 

N 
” 96 
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HY MN XXXIV. 


On the crucifixion. 


1 D Ehold the Saviour of mankind, 
| Nail'd to the ſhameful tree ! 
How vaſt the love that him inclin'd 
Too bleed and die for thee ! 


2 Hark, how he groans, while nature ſhakes; 
And earth's firong pillars bend ! 
The temple's veil in ſunder breaks, 

The ſolid marbles rend. 
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3 Tis done! the precious ranſom's paid: 


Receive my ſoul, he cries ; 
See, where he bows his ſacred head, 
He bows his head and dies! 


4 But ſoon he'll break death's envious chain, 
And in full glory ſhine: | 
O Lamb of Gop, was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine ! 


H Y M N XXXV. 
Living by CHRIST. 


3 IEsv, thy boundleſs love to me, j 
No thought can reach, no tongue declare! 
O knit my thankful heart to thee, | 
And reign without a rival there: We 
Thine wholly, thine alone-I am 3 
Be thou alone my conſtant flame. N 


2 O grant that nothing in my ſoul 
May dwell, but thy pure love alone; - 07 
O may thy love poſſeſs me whole 
My joy, x treaſure, and my crown: | 


Strange fires far from my ſoul remove; 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 


3 O Love, how cheering is thy ray ! thy £5 
All pain before thy preſence flies 
Care, anguiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 


wy — : 


_ 
* 


Where: e' er thy healing ſtreams ariſm. 
. 4 6 £ 4 a | 4 7 8 — 


O Jesv, nothing may I ee, WEE ESO ob 
Nothing hear, feel, or think, but thee. 1 8 Be: : 


4 Unwearied may I this purſue, | I, 
Dauntleſs to the high prize aſpire 5 +. = 55s 
Hourly within my breaſt renew x5 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire; 
„And day and night be all my care 
To guard this ſacred treaſure there. 
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5 My Saviour, thou thy love to me, | 
In want, in pain, in ſhame haſt ſhew'd3 
For me on the accurſed tree 5 
Thou pouredſt forth thy guiltleſs blood ; 
Thy wounds upon my heart impreſs, 
Nor ought ſhall the lov'd ſtamp efface. 


5 More hard than marble is my heart, 

7 And foul with ſins of deepeſt ſtain; 
3 But thou the mighty Saviour art, | 
* Nor flow'd thy cleanſing blood in vain : 
Ah! ſoften, melt this rock ; and may 
Thy blood waſh all theſe ſtains away. 


+ Oh that my heart, which open ſtands, 


\ Arm'd by my ſins, wrung from thy hands, 
[Ss Thy feet, thy head, thy every vein ; 

| That flill my breaſt may heave with ſighs, 
1 Still tears of love o'erflow my eyes. 


$ O that I, as a little child, | 
May follow thee, nor never reſt,* 

= Till ſweetly thou haſt pour'd thy mild 

_ And lowly mind into my breaſt ! 

1 Nor ever may we parted be, 

Till I become one ſpirit with thee. 


Part the ſecond. 
9 O Draw me, Saviour, after thee, 


So ſhall I run, and never tire; 
With gracious words ſtill comfort me, 
Be thou my hope, my ſole defire : 
Free me from every weight ; nor fear, 
Nor fin can come, if thou art near. 


10 My health, my light, my life, my crown, 
My portion, and my treaſure thou, | 
O take me, ſeal me for thine own; 


To thee alone my foul I bow : 


Might catch each drop, that torturing pain, 


Il 


12 


16 
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Without thee all is pain; my mind 
Repoſe in nought but thee can find. 


11 Howe'er I rove, where-e'er I turn, 
In thee alone is all my reſt ; 
Be thou my theme, within me burn, 
Jzsv, and I in thee am bleſt : 
Thou art the balm of life: my foal 
Is faint; O ſave, O make it whole 1 


22 What in thy love poſſeſs I not? 6 | 

My ſtar by night, my ſun by day, 4 

My ſpring: of life, when parch'd with drought, | 

My wine to cheer, my bread to ſtay, 2 

My ſtrength, my ſhield, my ſafe abode, 
My robe before the throne of Gop. 


13 Ah! Love, thine influence withdrawn, 2 = 
What profits me that I was born ? - 

All my delight, my joy is gone, | 
Nor know I peace till thou return: 
Thee may I ſeek, till I attain, | - = 2p 
And neyer may we part again. 


4 From all eternity with love 


Unchangeable thou haſt me view'd;s © + == 
Ere knew this beating heart to move, _ 

Thy tender mercies me purſu'd : 2 1 
Ever with me may they abide, e 
And cloſe me in on every fide. 


5 Still let thy love point out my way, '.*, 7 
(How wondrous things thy love hath wrought !) 

Still lead me, leſt T go aſtfayj -  n_ 
Direct my work, inſpire my thought z +=, 

And when J fall, ſoon may I hear 8 1 
Thy voice, and know that love is near. 


16 In ſuff ring be thy love my peace, 
| 25 In weakneſs be thy * my power; 
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And when the ſtorms of life ſhall ceaſe, 
 TJesv, in that important hour, 
In death, as life, be thou my guide, 
And ſave me who for me haſt dy'd. 


** 


8 i 
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Gop's love to mankind. 


1 God, of good th' unfathom'd ſea, 
Who would not give his heart to thee ? 
Who would not love thee with his might ? 
O Jesv, lover of mankind, 
Who would not his whole foul and mind, 
With all his ſtrength to thee unite ? 


2 Thou ſhin'ft-with everlaſting rays ; 
hHhBeefore th' inſufferable blaze, | 
w=_ Angels with both wings veil their eyes; 
Pet free as air thy bounty ſtreams 

_  _- On all thy works, thy mercy's beams 


— Ditfuũve as thy ſun's ariſe, 


= 2 Aſtoniſh'd at thy frowning brow, 
| = Earth, hell, and heav'n's ſtrong pillars bow, 
; Terrible majeſty is thine ! 
Who then can that vaſt love expreſs, 
Which bows thee down to me, who leſs 
Than nothing am, till thou art mine? 


1 High-thron'd on heav'n's eternal hill, 
Rs N In number, weight, and meaſure ſtill 
TDrłhou ſweetly order'ſt all that is: 

.£ oY And yet thou deign'ſt to come to me, 
And guide my ſteps, that I with thee 
Enthron'd, may reign in endleſs bliſs, 


5 Fountain of good, all bleſſing flows 
From thee ; no want thy fulneſs knows: 


What but thyſelf canſt thou defire ? 


1 
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Ves; ſelf-ſufficient as thou art, | _ 
Thou doſt deſire my worthleſs heart; 3 85 
This, only this thou doſt require. 


6 Primeval beauty! in thy ſight : 
The firſt-born faireſt ſons of light, 
See all their brighteſt glories fade; „ 
What then to me thine eyes could turn, 
In ſin conceiv'd, of woman born, 
A worm, a leaf, a blaſt, a ſhade 


7 Hell's armies tremble at thy nod, 
And 8 own th' almighty Gon, 8 


Sov'reign of earth, hell, air, and ſky: - g 
But who is this that comes from far, | NR: 
Whoſe garments roll'd in blood appear? 

Tis Gop made man, for man to die. 

8 O Gon, of good th' unfathom'd ſea, F 


Who would not give his heart to thee ? 3233 
Who would not love thee with his might??? 
O Jesu, lover of mankind, =o TER 
Who would not his whole foul and mind, 
With all his ſtrength to thee unite ? | 
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H YM N XXVII. 
Traſt in prowi dene. 
x Ommit thou all thy priefs,.. * . 
And ways into his hands 


To his ſure truth and tender care, | : ©» 7,6 Fel 
Who earth and heaven commands 
Who points the clouds their courſe, - . * © ;., | 
3 Whom winds and ſeas obey, EG 8 
He ſhall direct thy wand'ring fert. 
He ſhall prepare thy way, ** 975. 2 ol 


—— 


2 Thou on the Loxp rely, 
So ſafe ſhalt thou go on; 
Fix on his work thy ſtedfaſt eye, 
So ſhall thy work be done: 
No profit canſt thou gain 
By ſelf- conſuming care: 
To him commend thy cauſe, his ear 
Artends tlie ſofteſt prayer. 


3 Thine everlaſting truth, 
Father, thy ceaſeleſs love, 
Sees all thy childrens wants, and knows 
What beſt for each will prove; 
And whatſoe'er thou will'ſt, 
Thou doſt, O King of kings: 
What chine unerring wiſdom choſe, 
Thy power ta being brings. 


4 Thou every where haſt way, 


And all things ſerve thy might; 
Thy every act pure bleſſing is, 
Thy path unſully'd light. 
When thou ariſeſt, Lord, 


2 What ſhall thy work withſtand? 


What all thy cbildren want, thou wa 
£ Who, who ſhall ſtay thy hand? 


' Part the ſecond. 


; Ive to the winds th Y fears,. 


Hope, and be undiſmay'd ; 
Gob hears th ſighs, and counts thy tears, 
| Gop ſhall lift up thy head. 


Fhro' waves, and clouds, and ſtorms, 


He gently clears thy way; 
Wait thou his time, ſo ſhall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


6 Still heavy is thy heart? 
Still ſink thy ſpirits down? 

Caſt off the weight, let fear depart, 

And every care be gone: 


2 Hs 
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What tho? thou ruleſt not? 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell; 
Proclaim Gov fitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 


7 Leave to his ſov'reign ſway 
To chuſe, and to command, 

So ſhalt thou wond'ring own his way, 

| How wiſe, how ſtrong his hand: 

Far, far above thy thought, 
His counſel ſhall appear, 

When fully he the work hath wrought, * 
That caus'd thy needleſs fear. SY 


8 Thou ſeeſt our weakneſs, Lox p, - 
Our hearts are known to thee, - RES 

O lift thou up the ſinking hand, ä 
Confirm the feeble knee! | _— 
Let us in life, in death, ES. 
Thy ſtedfaſt truth declare, D 

And publiſh with our lateſt breath, e 
Thy love, and guardian care. 


5 * ES 
r 
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1 Face, doubtful heart, my Gop's Iamñ ðêè 
Who form'd me man, forbids my fear? 

The Lon p hath call'd me by my name; © rd 

The Loxp protects, fog ever near 

His blood for me did once ato ne 
And ſtill he loves, and guards his oWß' n... 


2 When paſſing thro' the wat'ry dees: 

IT afk in faith his promis'd aid, „ 
The waves an awful diſtance keep, Ek 
And ſhrink from my devoted heads? 8 
Fearleſs their violence I dare; e 
They cannot harm, for Gos is there! 
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3 To him my eye of faith J turn, 
And thro' the fire purſue my way: 
The fire forgets its power to burn, 
The lambent flames around me play : 

IJ own his power, accept the ſign, 

And ſhout to prove the Saviour mine. 


bl 4 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, ftand, 
. | And guard in fierce temptation's hour, 
"x Hide 1n the hollow of thy hand, 
Shew forth in me thy ſaving power ; 
Still be thy arms my ſure defence : 
Nor earth, nor hell ſhall pluck me thence. 


(Good as thou art, and ſtrong to ſave), 
Pl walk o'er life's tempeſtuous ſea, 
Upborne by the unyielding wave; 
* Dauntleſs, tho” rocks of pride be near, 
And yawning whirlpools of deſpair ! 


5 When darkneſs intercepts the ſkies, 
mn And ſorrow's waves around me roll, 
When high the ſtorms of paſſion riſe, 
And half o'erwhelm my finking ſoul, 
My ſoul a ſudden power ſhall feel, 
And hear a whiſper, Peace, be fill! 
1 Tbo' in affliction's furnace tried, 
= Dnuhurt, on ſnares and death I'll tread ; 
Tho' ſin aſſail, and hell throw wide, 
Pour all its flames upon my head: 
Like Maſes' buſh VI mount the higher, 
And flouriſh unconſum'd in fire. 


SPIRITUAL SONGS. 
HYMN XXXIX. 
bes es Jacob. 


1 Ome, O thou traveller unknown, 
Whom ſtill T hold; but cannot ſee 
My company before 1s gone, 
And I am left alone with thee : 
With thee all night I mean to ſtay, 
And wreſtle till the break of day. 


2 I need not tell thee who I am, 
My miſery or ſin declare: > 
Thyſelf haſt call'd me by my name; 
Look on thy hands, and read it there 
But who, I aſk thee, who art thou ? 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 


3 In vain thou ſtruggleſt to get free, 
I never will unlooſe my hold: 
Art thou the man that dy'd for me? 
The ſecret of thy love unfold : 
Wreſtling, I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know... 


4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal, 
Thy new unnutterable name? 
O tell me, I beſeech thee, tell; 
To know it now reſolv'd I am :. 
Wreſtling, I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 


"Tis all in yain to hold thy tongue, 

Or touch the hollow ot my thigh 3+” 9 FUG 

Tho? ev'ry ſinew were unſtrung, 8 

Out of my arms thou ſhalt not fly ; | 

| Wreſtling, I will not let thee go, e 
Till I thy name, thy nature KW, HTS: 
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6 What tho' my ſhrinking fleſh complain, 


And murmur to contend ſo long; 
I rife ſuperior to my pain, 
When Jam weak, then JI am ſtrong : 
And when my all of ſtrength does fail, 
J thall with the Gop-man prevail. 


7 My ſtrength is gone, my nature dies, 
I fink beneath thy weighty hand, 
Faint to revive, and fall to riſe, 
I fall, and yet by faith I ſtand: 
1 ſtand, and will nat let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know: 


Part the ſecond. 


8 JF leld to me now, for I am weak; 
1 But confident in ſelf-defpair ! 
Speak to my heart, in bleſkngs ſpeak, 
Be eonquer'd by my inſtant prayer: 
= Speak, or thou never hence ſhalt move, 
And tell me if thy name is love, 


iN 9 "Tis love, tis love! thou dy'dſt for me; 
—Ilͤ hear thy whiſper in my heart; 
Phe morning breaks, the ſhadows flee; 
Pure univerſal love thou art: 
EE - To me, to all, thy bowels move, 

. Thy nature and thy name is love. 


= In vain I have not wept, and ftrove, 
Thy nature and thy name is love. 


* - 


11 Iknow thec, Saviour, who thou art, 
- Fe$vs, the feeble ſinner's friend; 

Nor wilt thou with the night depart; 

But ſtay, and love me to the end, 


13 


10 
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Thy mercies never ſhall remove, 
Thy nature and thy name is love. 


12 The Sun of righteouſneſs on me 5 
Hath roſe, with healing 1 in his wings; - 
Wither'd my nature's ſtrength; from thee: 
My ſoul its life and ſuccour brings: 
My help is all laid up ahove, 
Thy nature and thy. name 15 love... 


13 Contented now, upon my thigh 
J halt, till life's ſhort j whe end; 
All helpleſſneſs, all weakneſs, I 
On thee alone for ſtrength depend; 
Nor have I power from thee to move; 
Thy nature and thy name is love. 


14 Lame as I am, I take the prey, 


Hell, earth, and fin, with eaſe o 'ercome 3 2 


I leap for joy, purſue my way, 


And as a bounding hart fly home, * 


Thro' all eternity to prove 
Thy nature and thy name is love. 


HYMN XI. 
CHRIST. 


L RISE, my ſoul, ariſe, 
Thy Saviour's. ſacrifice ! 
All the names that love could find, 
All the forms that love could take, 
Jesus in himſelf hath join'd, 
Thee my ſoul his own to make. 


2 Equal with Gop- moſt high, 


He laid his glory by ; 8 x 


He th' eternal Gop was born, 


Man with men he deign'd t' appear, SS 


Object of his creature's ſcorn, 
Pleas'd a /ervant's form to wear. 
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3 Hall, everlaſting Lok p, | | 
Divine i incarnate Word / ES 
Thee let all my powers confeſs, [ | 


Thee my lateſt breath proclaim ! 
Help ye ange! choirs to bleſs, 
Shcut the lov'd Immanuel; name. 


4 Fruit of a virpiniihwomb, 
: The promis'd bleſſing's come: 
CHRIST, the fathers hope of old, 
Curls, the woman's conqu'ring ſeed, 
ChRIS＋7, the Saviour, long foretold, 
Born to bruiſe the ſerpent's head. 1 
[5 Refulgent from afar 
See the bright Morning-far /! 
See the day-/pring from on high, 
Late in deepeſt darkneſs riſe ! 
Night recedes, the ſhadows fly, 
Flame with day the op'ning ſkies. 


_ 4 Ulle ſhines on 8 ador'd, 
1 The pre/ence of the Lon, 
73 885 the mighty Gop and true, 

Gop by higheſt heaven confeſt, 
Stands diſplay'd to mortal view, 
Go ſupreme, for ever bleſt. 


* 


be Part the ſecond. - 


WM JEsv, to thee I bow, 
Th' Almighty's fe/lowv thou! 
* heb. the Father's only Son, ” 
- Pleas'd he ever is in thee, 
Juſt-an@holy thou alone, 
30 aaa) of uch, and grace for me. 
8 "Bight — every name, | 22 Ea (6s : 
| Jz$vs, the great I AM; TE > 
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Bows to Js us every knee, 

Things in heav'n, and earth, and hell; 
Saints adore him, dæmons flee, 

Fiends, and men, and angels feel. 


3 He left his throne above, 
Emptied of all but love : 
Whom the heavens cannot contain, 

Gop vouchſaf'd a worm t' appear, 
Lord of glory, Son of man, 
Poor, and vile, and abject here. 


io His own on earth he ſought, 
. His own recezv'd him not: 
Him a ſign by all blaſphem'd, 
_ Outcaſt, and deſpis'd of men: 
Him they all a madman deem'd, 
Bold to ſcoff the Nazarene. 


oe 


41 Hail Galilean King! Pp 


Thy humble ſtate I ſing ; - , 5 ee 


Never ſhall my triumph end : 5 
Hail derided Majeſty ! = RS 
Jzsvs, hail ! the ſinners friend!! 
Friend of publicans—and me. | 


12 Fail, the life-giving Lox po! r 


Divine ingrafted Word! wo _ "=26 _ 
Thee! the lie our ſouls have found, „ 
Thee, zhe 3 rov'd: | OD ke 8 8 
Dead, we heard the Pning fa 


Own'd thy: voice, diced. and 10 4 8 3 4 
43 With thee gone uß * leb * DR 


2 r — 
We live no more die 
F. * laſt we feel thee now;. Rt W 


meſſing thy eme tomb = „ 


Alpha and 85 thou eee > 
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HYMN XIII. 
To CHRIS T. 


EF, Aviour, the world's and mine, 
Was ever grief like thine ! 
Thou my pain and curſe haſt took, 
All my fins were laid on thee : 
Help me, Logo, to thee I look: 


Draw me, Saviour, after thee. 


2 Tis done! my Gop hath dy'd, | 
My love is crucify*d ! 2 
Break this ſtony heart of mine, 
Pour my eyes, a ceaſeleſs flood, 
Feel, my ſoul, the pangs divine, 
Catch my heart the iſſuing blood! 


3 When, O my Gop, ſhall I 
For thee ſubmit to die? 
How the mighty debt repay, 
Rival of thy paſſion prove? 
Lead me in thyſelf the way, 
Melt my hardneſs into love. 


— Ta love is all my wiſh, 
I only live for this: 

Grant me, Lox p, my heart's deſire, 
"= There by faith for ever dwell : 
II1łhuis I always will require, 

| Thee, and only thee, to feel. 


5 Thy power J pant to prove, 


Rooted and fix'd in love; | 4 
Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's might, R ; 
Wiſe to fathom things divine, 3 \ 
What the length, and breadth, and height, 5 9 
What the depth of love Bhs thine } WE 2 5 \ 


Ah ! give me this to know, 5 
_ al * ſaints below ! N | x 
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Swells my ſoul to compaſs thee, 
Gaſps in thee to live and move, 
Fill'd with all the Deity, 


Al immers'd and loſt in love. 


: b . * ” 
— = . . * -- *Z 4 * * ” 8 


YYMN XLI. 


To CHREST. 
Till, O my ſoul, prolong. 
The never-ceaſing ſong ! 
CurisT my theme, my hope, my joy; 
His be all my happy days, 
Praiſe my every hour employ, 
Every breath be ſpent in praiſe. 


His would T wholly be, . 
Who liv'd and dy'd for me: 2 
Grief was all his life below, | — 
Pain, and poverty, and lofs : 
Mine the ſins that bruis'd him fo, | 
Scourg'd and nail'd him to the croſs, | 


dx 


3 He bore the curſe of all, 


A ſpotleſs criminal : FE xe 4 
Burthen'd with a world of guilt, 5 > 
Blacken'd with imputed fin, n = 
Man to fave his blood he ſpilt, ESSE. 
Dy'd to make the ſinner clean. - Tt; 

4 Join earth and heaven to blefs +, 4 
The Lox D ouR RIGHTEOUSNESS $7 oO 
Myſtery of redemption this, TTP 

This the Saviour's ſtrange defign, gg 
Man's offence was counted his „ 
Ours is righteouſneſs divine. r 4 
In him complete we ſhine; —_T 

His death and life is mine 3 


F 
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| Fully am I juſtify'd, 
— 14 Free from ſin, and more than free; 
Guiltleſs, ſince for me he dy'd, 


5 N | Righteous, fince he dy'd = me. 
wh | 

14 G JIxsu, to thee I bow, 

. 7228 Sav'd to the utmoſt now: 


O the depth of love divine ! 
Who thy wiſdom's ſtores can tell ? 
Knowledge infinite is thine, | 
All thy ways unſearchable ! 


— 


— — 


HYMN XIII. 
Te CHRIST the KING. 


% Es uv, thou art our r King, 
To me thy ſuccour bring ; 
— Cnxr1sT the mighty One art thou, 
Help for all on thee 1s laid : 
This thy word I claim it now, 
Send me now the promis'd aid. 


High on thy Father's throne, 

4 O look with pity down ! 
Help, O help! attend my call, 

: Captive lead captivity ! 

King of Glory, Log p of all, 
CarisrT, be Log, be King to me. 


— — 
* 
. 
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838 J pant to feel thy ſway, 
7 Aud only thee t' obey: 

Thee my ſpirit gaſps to meet : 
Ihis my one, my ceaſeleſs prayer, 
Make O make my heart thy ſeat, 

© ſet up thy kingdom there ! 


Triumph and reign in me, 


And Eee thy victory; 


59 
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Hell, and death, and ſin controul, : 
Pride, ſelf- love, and every foe, '- 
All ſubdue; thro? all my ſoul | _—_— 
Conquering, and to conquer ga. 1 


— — 2 -, 


HYM N XLIV. 


Invitation of ſinners to Carl ST. 


I For a. thouſand. tengues to ling ES, 
() My dear Redeemer's praiſe ! 2 
The glories of my Gop and King, 

The e of his . 


2 My gracious Maſter and my Gon, = 
Aſſiſt me to proclaim, | 2 
To ſpread thro' all the earth abroad > IF 
The honours of thy name. E 


3 Jzsv, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our ſorrows ceaſe; | 
*Tis muſic in the finner's ears, 
*Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of cancell'd nn. 
He ſets the pris'ners free: RE 
His blood can make the fouleſt clean ; 
j His blood avail'd for me. "0 


5 He ſpeaks ; and liſt ning to his Wies ; 
New lr the dead receive, 


: The mournful broken hearts rejoice , 
1 The humble poor believe. 5 Ib 7 
6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praiſe, ye. dumb; 
Four looſen'd tongues employ EL Dn 
| Zi blind, behold your Saviour come; F 


d leap, ye lame, for Joys. „ . 
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7 Look unto him, ye nations, own 
Your Gon, ye fallen race! 
Look and be ſav'd tliro' faith alone, 
Be juſtify'd by grace. 


$ Harlots, and publicans, and thieves, 
In holy triumph join! 
Sav'd is the ſinner that believes, 
From crimes as great as mine. 


9 Murtherers, and all the helliſh crew, 
Blacken'd with luſt and pride, 
Believe the Sayiour dy'd for you, 
For you the Saviour dy'd. 


10 Awake from guilty nature's ſteep, 
And Carisr ſhall'give you light; 
Caſt all your fins into the deep, 
And waſh the EZ7hiop white. 


11 Wich me, your chief, ye then ſhall 4zoxw, 
= Shall el your fins forgiv'n, 

_ Anticipate your heav'n below, 
1 And own that love is heav'n. 


The Saviour glorified by all. F 


1 Hou, Jesv, art our King, 
; 1 Thy ceaſeleſs praiſe we ſing: 
Praiſe {hall our glad tongue employ, 
Praiſe o'erflow our grateful ſoul, 
While we vital breath enjoy, 
While eternal ages roll. 


2 Thou art th' eternal light, 


7 ſhin'ſt in deepeſt night; 
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Wond'ring, gaze th* angelic train, 
While thou bow'dſt the heavens beneath, : 
Gor with Gop, wert man with man, _ 
Man to ſave from endleſs death. | | 


3 Thou for our pain didſt mourn, 
Thou haſt our ſickneſs borne ; 1 
All our ſins on thee were laid, | = 
Thou with unexampled grace, ; | 
All the mighty debt haſt paid, 


Due from Adam's helpleſs race. 3 bo * 
| | = 
4. Thou haſt o'erthrown the foe; _ 
Gop's N fix d below; „„ 
Conqu'ror of all adverſe power, 7 1 
Thou heaven's gates haſt open'd wide. = 
Thou thine own doſt lead ſecure, . = | 
In thy croſs, and by thy fide. . : 4 | 
5 Enthron'd above yon gg nl 
Thou reign'ſt with Gop moſt high... 1 
Proſtrate at thy feet we fall: ä 
Power ſupreme to thee is given; | . 
Thee the righteous Lox p of all, 2 
Sons of earth and hoſts: of heaven. „ 
6: Cherubs and feraphs j join, . TTT 
And in thy praiſe combine : 1 
All their choirs thy glories fing, | ' * 
Who ſhall dare with thee to vie? .* ©, - In 
Mighty Lok p, eternal King “ =5 ..* 3422 400 
Sovereign both of earth and ſky. | N © 4. Do 
Part the 3 e 3 — 2 
e 4 ' . 
: AY | . "= 
yp Ail, venerable train, ine 4 
| Patricks: firſt- born of men! 7 F. "i 


Hail apoſtlas of the La b, EE t A, 4, 


r "> £0 
By whoſe ſtrength ve faithful prov „„ 
Join © extol his ſacred name. © DE" _ 7 


Whom in life and death ye loy? as „5 
F 3 en GEN. 
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8 The church, thro' all her bounds, 
With thy high praiſe reſounds; 
Confeſſors, undaunted here, 
Unaſham'd proclaim their King, 
Childrens feeble voices there, FI 
To thy name Hoſannas ſing. | 


9 Midſt dangers blackeft frown. | 
The hoſts of martyrs own : 1 
Pain and ſhame alike they dare 
Firmly, ſingularly good, 
Glorying thy croſs to bear, 
Till they ſeal their faith with blood. 


io FEv'n heathens feel thy power, 
Thou ſuffering conqueror !, 
Thouſand virgins, chaſte and clean, 
| From love's pleaſing witchcraft free, 
Z Fairer than the ſons of men, 
2 Conſecrate their hearts to thee. 


$1 Wide earth's remoteſt bound 
Full of thy praiſe is found: 
= And all heav'n's eternal day 
Wich thy ſtreaming glory flames: 
All thy foes ſhall melt away, 
From th' inſufferable beams. 


12 O Lory, O Gop of Love, | 3 
Let us thy mercy prove 
\King of all, with pitying eye, 


| Mark the toil, the pangs we feel; 
=_—  *Midf the ſnares of death we lie, 
Muuljdſt the banded powers of hell. 


13; Ariſe, ſtir up thy power, 
3 Thou deathleſs conqueror ! | | 
Help us to obtain the prize, 4 
| Help us well to cloſe opr race, 
That with thee above the ſkies, | 
Endleſs joys we may poſſeſs, p 
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Tam determingd to know nothing, ſave JESUS CHRIST, 
and. him crucified.. 


1 Ain delufive world, adieu, 
8 With all of creature-good ;. 
Oaly Jesus I purſue, 
Who bought me with his blood: 
All thy pleaſures I forego, 
I trample en thy wealth and pride, 
Only Jz5vs will I Know, 
And Jrsxs crucified.. 


2 Other knowledge 1 diſdain, 
'T'is all but Vanity: 
CRRIs r, the Lamb of, Gon, was ſlain, 
He taſted death for me: 
Me to ſave from endleſs WO, 
The ſin-atoning victim died- FA 
Only A will I know, „ 
And IEs us grugiſied. 3 


Purning to my reſt a ain, \ 
, The Saviou- I. poſs ng | * 
He relieves my grief and pain, 
And bids me weep no more: KS 
Rivers of ſalvation flow = 
From out his head, his hands, his Ty 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And. ]zsvs crucified. 


4 Here will J ſet up my reſt, 2 MES 

My fluQtuating heart „ , 3, _ 

From the haven of his breaſt 
Shall never more depart; 


7 0 | +» > HY:MN.S' An 


il 

1 Whither ſhould a ſinner go? 

i His wounds for me ſtand open wide: 
_ Only J]esvs will I know, 

1 9 | 

__ | And JEsus cruciſied. 

1 Part the ſecond. 


5 | Hat tho?” all I am is fin, 
1 Sin cannot break my peace, 

that is blood to waſh me clean, 
From all unrighteouſneſs ; : 

= This ſhall waſh me white as ſnow : 3 

_ On this for all things I confide: A 

$ - Only jesus will I know, 5 

And Jesvs crucified. 4 


6 What tho' earth and hell engage 
To ſhake my ſoul with fear, 


- © =  Calmly I defy the rage 
_ "8 I Of perſecution near 
= Suffering faith ſhall brighter glow. 
—_ As gold when in the furnace tried: 
1 1 80 Jas us will I knowy/ 
= x And JEsus crucified 
| I 7 kim to know is life gad Pence, 
IF I, £2 And pleaſure. wigtout end ; 
_ This is all my happineſs, me. 
| 1 On ſqes vs to depend, 5 
=> Daily in his grace to grow, 
E | Aba ever in hig faith abide : 
- 2 Only N will I know, . 
And Es us crucifieds 
: * © tha /I could all invite, 
3 5 c Fd As ſaving truth to prove! 
2 <7 the l-ngti, and breadth, and beight, 


bg. 4 And depth of ]tsu's love! . 
= An Iwould io ſinners ſhew 2 
The blood by faich alone apply'd: 2 
Only sss will 1 know, 5 
us crucifer .. nt 
[oY 14. : vy, 


2. 
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g Him in all my works I ſeek, 
Who hung upon the tree, 


Only of his love I ſpeak, | 

Who freely dy'd for me. . 
While I ſojourn here below, 

Of nothing will I think beſide : i 


Only Jes us will I know, 
And IxEs us crucify'd. 


* * 7 © * — 


HYMN XLVIL. | 
The ſame. "3 


7 ET the world their virtue boaſt, 
Their works of righteouſneſs 3. 
I, a wretch undone and loſt, 
Anm freely ſav'd by grace: 
Other title I diſclaim, e 
This, only this is all my plea, U 

I the chief of ſinners am, FF 
* But Is vs dy'd for me. 


2 Let the ſtronger ſons of Gov. . 
Their liberty aſſert, K 
Juſtly glory in the blood 
That made them pure in heart; 
Tam full of guilt and ſhame," 
My heart as black as hell I ſee; 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jesus dy'd for me. 


3 Happy they, whoſe j joys abend 
Like Jo dan's ſwelling ſtream, 
. Who their heav'n in CHRISH have. found, 


TS «A And give the praiſe to him: 4,3 (5. 
- et them triumph in his name, £ N * 2 
ant: 15 their full felicity: . 
. 4 the chief of ſinners am, 757 
80 . 1s os 1 But an 10 for .... 
apts Dy = . 
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4 Bleſs'd are they, entirely bleſs'd, 
Who can in him rejoice, 
Lean on his beloved breaſt, 
And hear the bridegroom s voice: 
Meaneſt follower of the Lamb, 
His ſteps I at a diſtance ſee; 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But JEsus dy'd for me. 


Surely he will lift me up, 
For I of him have need; 
I cannot give up my hope, 
Tho? I am cold and dead: 
bring fire on earth he came, 
O that it now might kindled be 
I the chief of finners am; © 
But Jesvs dy'd for me. 


6 Jes vs, thou for me haſt dy Aa, 
And thou in me wilt live, 
1 ſhall feel thy death apply'd, 
1 ſhall thy life receive: 
Vet when melted: in the flame 
of love, this ſhall be all my plea ; 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jzsvs dy'd for me. 


HYMN XLVIL 
Ta CnrisT' the Prophet. 


Rophet on earth beſtow'd, 
A teacher ſent from Gov, 
Wa hee we welcome from above, 
Sent the Father to reveal, 
I. to manifeſt his love,. 
Sent to teack his perfect will. 


| give us, LogD, to know 
Thine office here below. 


Fs * 
"EE 
22 


27 
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« 
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Preach deliverance to-the poor ; 

Sent for this, O Caritsr, thou Ert! y 
Jesus, all our ſickneſs cure, 

Bind thou up the broken heart. . 


3 Publiſh the joyful year = 
Of Gop's acceptance here, _- 
Preach glad tidings to the meek, 2 
Liberty to ſpirits bound, = i 
Gracious, free redemption ſpeak, £ = 
Spread thro? earth the goſpel-ſound. YH 


4 Humbly behold we fit, Sa] — | 
And liſten at thy feet; | 1 
Never will we hence remove: 
Lo! to thee our ſouls we bow: 
Tell us of thy Father's love ; 
Speak ; for, Lord, we hear thee 0 now. 


5 Maſter, to us reveal 33 
His acceptable will: e 

Ever for thy law we wait: 5 
Write it in our inward parts, MEA 
Our dark minds illuminate, FT 
Grave thy kindneſs on our hearts. 45 


6 Thou art the truth, the way, 25 
8 O teach us how to pray; 125 
Worſhip ſpiritual and true — RR 
Still inſtruct us how to give: — x 
Let us pay the ſervice due, PA 
Let us to God's glory live. — 
i 15 I 
- Part the ſecond. 3 
1 Hen and true the key 22 Fi „ 3 
5 Of David reſts on theez 3 
| Come, MxssiAE, all things tell, . 
2 Make us to ſalvation wiſe, ny 
Shu the gates of death and hell, 1122 
3 open paradiſe. 5 63k e 


» 14 or Se GI er, aw». 
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8 Witneſs within us place 1 2 | 

The Spirit of his grace; | 
Teach us inwardly and-guide | 

By an unction from above, ; 

Let it in our hearts abide, | 

Source of * and life, and love. 
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FE is Pronounce our happy doom, | | 3 
And ſhew us things to come: 
All the depths of love diſplay, 
All the myſtery unfold, ; 
Speak us ſeal'd to thy great day, 
In thy book of life inroll'd! 


ew mos # inc 


3 


10 Shepherd, ſecurely keep | 5 4 
Thy little flock of ſheep : 44 
Call'd and gather'd into one, 
we Feed us, in green paſtures feed, 
—_ Make us quietly lie down, 
== By the Rireams of deen lead. 


_ 2 Thou, even thou art he, © , & 
"2 ">, - Whom pain and ſorrow flee : | 

—_ Comforter of all that mourn, 

i =: Let us by thy guidance come: 

h = *Crown'd with endleſs joy return 

. 1 = To oureverlaſting home. 


5 er g V © 
MY MN . 
—_ . CurisT frotefting and ſanctißhing. 


1 O Jz8v, ſource of calm repoſe, | 
E- Thy like nor man nor angel knows, 


Faireſt among ten thouſand fair, 5 
Ev'n thoſe whom death's ſad fetters bound, . 5 * 
Whom thickeſt darkneſs compaſs'd round „„ 24] Fo. 

Find light and life, if thou appear. - 
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2 Effulgence of the light divine, 
Ere rolling planets knew to ſhine, 5 2 
Ere time its ceaſeleſs courſe began; | 
Thou, when th' appointed time was come, 
Didſt not abhor the virgin's womb, 


But Gop with God, wert man with man. 
3 The world, fin, death oppoſe in vain, ; "JF 
Thou by thy dying death hait ſlain, Co 
My great deliverer, and my God; 4 
In vain does the old dragon rage, | 
In vain all hell itz powers engage: |} A 
None can withftand thy conqu "ring blood; MW 
1 
4 Lord over all, ſent to fulfill SE '..- 
- Thy gracious Father s ſo-'reign will, _ = 
To thy dread ſceptre will I bow : A | 
With duteous rev'rence at thy feet. 
2 Like humble Mary, lo! I ſit, . «30 i | 
Speak, LoRD, thy ſervant heareth no. | 
. -;, ** +_— 


5 Renew thine image, Loud, in me, 
Lowly and-gentle may 1 be, * f - 3 = 
No charms but cheſe to thee are dee: 1 

No anger mayſt thou ever find, | * >. 2 _ 


41 * 4 N 


No pride in my unruffled mind, „ > £2 
SL —— 221 

Bur faith and heav'n born peace be there. - © 1.57. 
2 . 3 


5 A patient, a victorious mind. e 
Which life and all things caſts behind, "Ro 


| Springs forth obedient to thy call ; WED 0 
; An heart which no detire can move, _. _ *. * R_— 
But fil! © adore, believe, and love, : 2 

Give me, my Loxb, my life, my all.. ñ⁵ü 
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Heav'nly King, look down from above, 
Aſſiſt us to fing thy mercy and love; 

80 ſweetly Gerſlowing, ſo plenteous the tore,  * 
2 hou fill art beſtowing, and giving us more. 


2 0 Gov of our life, we hallow thy name, 
Our bufineſs and ſtriſe is thee to proclaim ; - 
| Accept our dg ling for creating | prace.; ; 


Tas Father and Loxp, Almighty art thou: 

- Prefery'd by thy word, we worſhip thee now. 
The bounnful donor of all we enjoy! 
Gier 0 thine honour, and hives we employ. 
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v9 RW 8 8858 All thy Kues we praiſe, 
S Pio fir and from thrall which faves the loft race; 
5 5 8 Son thou haſt giv in, à World to tedeem, 


e We us to heavy? n, whole truſt is in him. 


* 
__ 
* 


po \ WY 


5M © Wherefore of thy loves we fing and rejoice, 
; "2 7 "5 ” nj angels above we lit up our voice ; 

f "LI; dove each believer thall gladly adore, 

5 eder e 2nd Sg HO ime 2 more. 


N . 9 5 Another: 


faithful and true, fo plentecus in S ã ¹ 25 
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IG Urong to.deliver, ſo good to redeem, 3 * 
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1 Wet Gan 1 do my Saviour to praiſe 3 OS. 


the meakeMWbpliever, that han gs upon hn.” hl 


On 
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2 w happy the man whoſe heart i is ſet free, 
'The people that can be joyful in thee! _ 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 
Andiſtill they are talking of Fus 8 grace. FY 


3 Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name, 
They ſhall as their right, thy righteouſneſs claim: 
Thy righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd*by l 
blood, 20 = 


Bold ſhall they appear in the preſence. of Gov. 


+ For thou art their boaſt, their ory. and pow! 17 
And I alſo trait to fee the heir got ; 
y foul's new creation, a life from the dads. 
'The day of ſalvation that lifts up 9 head. 


For Jes us, my. FREE is now my defenee z Je 2a | "0 x 

I truſt in his word, none plucks me from thente';; 2 _ 

Since I have found favour, he all things wilkdgs-. 

My King and my Saviour ſhall make me ane. 

Ves, Lo RD, I fall ſee the Lig of HA oben, N Sr -< ol | 

Thy ſecret to me {hall ſoon be made” knewF-; FL — 
For forrow and fadneſs I joy ſtall ef oe 3 

And ſtare in the 15822 of all War chere ny _—_— 


Gov of my pa hear, 


2 5 And help a finner to 2 A 
With: boldnefs to the throne: of grace s * 2 

Help me thy benefits to fing, * | 2 

= ; And ſmile to ſee me feebly bring. | = 
abs; * humble ſacrifice of 25 n 2 
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Wh, 2B 
It 22.4 10 cannot praiſe thee as 1 v.ould, 
Aut thou art merciful and 5 133 5 19 8 
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The day of ſmall and feeble things, I = 
But Feai me till on eagle's wings | 
To all the heights of love I rife. 


3 A vile backſliding ſipner I 
Ten thouſand deaths deferve to die, 
\ , * - Yet {hull by ſovereign grace I live: 
Saviour, to thee 1 ſtill look up, 9 
1 ſee an open door of hope, | 
And wait thy fulneſs to receive. 


4 How ſhall T thank thee for the grace, 
1 3 The truſt J have to ſee thy face, 

Bf When ſin ſhall all be purg'd away! 
\ | The night of doubts and fears is paſt, 


; 10 
The morning ſtar appears at laſt, 
And I ſhall fee thy perfect day. 
5 Already, Los, I feel thy power, 
Preſerv'd from evil every hour, 
My great Preſerver | proclaim ; 
Safety and ſtrength in thee-I have, 15 
I find, I find thee ſtrong to ſave, 
And know that J xs us is thy name. 
„ͤ by faith I every moment ſtand, 
=_ © Strangely upheld by thy right hand, 
I I my own wickedneſs eſchew : ü 
2̃ inner 1 am kept from ſin, f 
And thou ſhalt make me pure within, 
und thou ſhalt ferm my foul auew. 
1 Wo Part the ſecond. 
1 Thank thee, whoſe atoning blood 
I Each moment intercedes with Gop, : ; 
* > + - Spnnkling my every word and thought? 2 


SBSBod hears thy blood for mercy cry, 


And paſſes all my follies by; „ | 
=. : _- He ſees, but he imputes them not. 


— 


p S PIRITUAL SONGS. 


8 U fin in every breath I draw, 
Nor do thy will, nor keep thy law, 
On earth, as angels do above: 
Rut ſtill the fountain open ſtands, 
Waſhes my feet, and head, and hands, 


Till J am perfected in love. 


9 Come then, and looſe my ſtamm'ring tongue, 
Teach me the new, the goſpel ſong, 
And perfect in a babe thy praiſe : 
I want a thouſand lives t' employ 
In publiſhing the founds of joy, 
The goſpel of thy pard'ning grace. 
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10 Come, Lon, thy Spirit bids thee come, 
Give me thyſelf, and take me home, 
Be now the glorious earneſt given: 

The counſel of thy grace fulfil, 
Thy kingdom come, thy perfect will EY 
Be done on earth, as 'tis in heaven. 5 85 
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To the TRIX Ir xx. 


4 OD of unexhauſted grace, . © 


Of everlaſting love, FFP 
Overpower'd before thy face e 2 
I fall, and dare not move : n 


What haſt thou for ſinners done OM 


For ſo poor a worm as me? e 
Thou haſt given thine only So, . 
To bring us back to thee. : . . 
2 ( Sulferivg, ſin-atoning God, N 
8 Thy hallow'd name I bleſs, FT 
1 ee laviſh of thy blood. 
Boy 10 buy the ſinner's pence | JJ EE > I 
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=. Guſhing from thy ſacred veins, 
Let it now my ſoul o'erfiow, 8 
Purge out all my ſinful ſtains, 
And waſh me white as ſnow. 


3 Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal, 

The life of JIxsus breathe, | 

The deep things of Gop reveal, 
Apply my Saviour's death : 

With the Father, and the Son, 
Soon as one in thee I am; 

All my nature ſhall make known 
The glories of the Lamb. 


4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Thy Godhead we adore, 
_ Join with the triumphant hoſt, 
= Who praiſe thee evermore : 
Live by heaven and earth ador'd, 
> Three in one, and One in Three, 
" Ho! y, holy, holy Loxp, 
All glory be to thee. 
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en Lorxp, my Saviour and King, 

Ty ſuccour afford, thy righteouſneſs bring, 
hy promiſes bind thee compaſſion to have, 
Nou, now let me find thee almighty to {ave. 


a in hope, and patient in grief, 
To thee I look up for certain relief: 

I fear no denial, no danger ] fear, ' | 
Nor ſtart from the trial, while JIEsus is near. > 


41 ever, hour in jeopardy ſtand; Or 7 1 
But thou art my power, and holdeſt my! hand; 5 75 52775 
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8 While yet I am calling, thy ſaccour I feel, * 
It ſaves me from falling, or plucks me from hell. 


4 O who can explain this ſtruggle for life, 
This travel and pain, this trembling and ſtrife? 
Plague, earthquake, and famine, and tumult, and 
The wonderful coming of Jesvs declare. .- +> 

5 For every hight 1 is dreadful and loud, a „2 
The warriour's delight is ſlaughter and plood; 1 
His foes overturning, till all ſhall πñ⁴f e 
But this is with burning, and fuel o fire, | 
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6 Vet God is above men, devils, and fin, n, 
My Jxsus's love the battle ſhall win z © - "x 
So terribly glorious his coming ſhall be, - 
His love all-victorious ſhall N for me. . = 


EL. EE: IT 


7 He all ſhall break thro', ths truth and bis Ge OO 

Shall bring me into the plentiful place: = _ 

Thro' much tribulation, thro” water and fe,, =_ 

wo Thro' floods of temptation, and Warn . Kae 3 


55 
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3 On JEsus, my power, till hat F rely, . 3 5 
All evil before his preſence ſhall fx; 29 oe: + "= 2M 
When I have my Saviour, my fn ſhatl Ag. 738 7 


* 
28 


And Jzsus for ever ſhall 8 in my; Hoa $5 1 | 


2 5 e Thee only would | knoů Ww. 
„ 1 purifying blood appl f,; 5 2.440 
os WT . 084 waſh me white as ſaws. 25. | 19 5 1 
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2 Touch me, and make the leper clean, 
Purge mine iniquity : 
Unleſs thou waſh my ſoul from fin, 
I have no part with thee. 


FY pehold, for me the victim bleeds, 
Hts wounds are open'd wide : 
For me the ae of ſprinkling pleads, . 


Ang. peak gn e juſti yd. 


4 Thywrath i is in a moment o'er, ! 
And parg ning love takes place: . 
1 AMA e viour, to adore | BI 
E _ © The riches of thy grace. , 


r 0 could I loſe myſelf int 
_ Thy depth of mierty® 
HII Thou vaſt unfathomadle ſca 

3 Of unexhauſted love ! 


6 My humbled foul, when thou art near, 
—_ In duſt and aſhes lies; 

= * "How ſhall a finful worm appear, 
1 HY |; Or meet thy purer eyes ? 


4 1 I loath myſelf, when Gop I ſee, 
+ Avd into nothing fall, 

_ Content, if thou exalted be, 

| _" er 8 is all in all. 
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4 ot V Crs; 1 humbly call thee mine, 
1 7 IVI And will not quit my claim, 

* Til all I have be loſt in thine, 5 
vn 8 | 3 5 And all renew'd J am. | * 


2 I hold thee with a trembling hand, „ 8 
But wall. 15 let thee go, i 
Till ted fafily bygtair I fland,. „ . 
And lt th 1 goodneſs know. 2 
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3 When ſhall I ſee the welcome hour, 
That plants my Gop in me; 

Spirit of health, and life, and power, 
And perfect lberty |! 1 | 


4 Jesv, thine all victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad : 
Then ſhall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fix'd in Gov. 


15. 5 Love only can the conqueſt win, 
N. Ihe ſtrength of ſin ſubdue, 
5 - (Mine own unconquerable ſin), 


And form my ſoul anew. 


6 Love can bow down the ſtubborn neck, 
The ftone to fleſh convert, 


'Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break 
An adamantine heart... © 


7 O that in me the ſacred fire -+ 4 
Might now begin to glows ; 
Burn up the droſs of baſe deſire, Ti 
And make the mountains flow ! 
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that it now from heav'n might fans 85 

And all my fins conſume! 3 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, for thee I call, 

Spirit of burning. come. 


9 Refining fire, go through my bears: 
Illuminate my ſoul, 
Scatter thy life through ev'ry part, 
And fanctify the Whole. 


10 Sorrow and fin ſhall then expire, EEE 
While enter'd into reſt, „ 

I only live my Gop t admire, © 5 pe 

My Go for ever bleſt. 1 


. 1 No longer then my heart ſhall mou, 
5 „While purify'd by grace, | Ns. 
3 5 only for his glory burn, 22 1 
e And always ſee his face E 
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— — * 4 -.# =” Xt FS +, 
- % 4 7 7 


„ 
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12 My gedfaft ul from falling free, 


Can now no longer move, 
While Cnr1sT/ 1s all the world to me, 
And all my heart 1s love. 


HYMN LI. 
A PRAYER for reftoring grace. 


II Es v, friend of ſinners, hear, 
RE Yet once again I pray, 
= - From my debt of fin ſet clear, 
Poor 1 have nought to pay: 
_—: Speak, O ſpeak the kind releaſe, 
1 A poor backſliding ſoul reſtore: 
= HE IIs 22 Love me freely, ſeal my. peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


15 5 Tuo my ſins as mountains riſe, 5 7 
3 ere And ſwell and reach to heav'n, 

_—_ u is above the ſkies, 
1 5 I may be ſtill forgiv'n: 

. ES Infinite my fins increaſe, 

EE But greater is thy merey's ſtore: | ; 

—_ Nee me freely. ſeal my peace, 
Fs 1 55 "> And bid me ſin no more. 


12 


_— - WW. | -Sin 'deceirfolneſs hath ſpread = -&, 
=_ = -An hardneſs o'er my heart, 
1 ES But if thou thy Spirit ſhed, 

| 5 8 5 The ſtony ſhall depart : 


= 2 Shed thy love, thy tenderneſs, 


Fon Abd let me feel the ſoft'ning power, 
WO Tore me freely, ſeal my peace, ; 
= ag And bid me fin no more. 
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© Speak, and, alFfhis. war: hall ſs 
And fin ſhall give its Faging o'er: 
Love-me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me ſin no more. 


For this only thing I pray, 
And this I will require, 
Take the power of ſin away, 

Fill me with chaſte deſire: 
Perfect me in holineſs, 
Thine image to my ſoul reſtore, 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me ſin no more: 
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"= e 
1 N of "Cop. if * 925 grace * Lagos. + 
Again hath rais'd me yp; © *:* "2. 
CalPd me ſtil to ſeek thy face, 3 Yi 
And giv'n me back my hope: ay, ñ ũ r 
Still thy timely help afford. 9 ll 
And all thy loving-kindneſs ſhew;; 5 „ 5 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lon p, po. 
And never let me go. 5 ON 1 
2 By me, O my Saviour, ſtand I SSD 
In fore temptation's hour. 
Save me with thine outſtretch'd handy 3 
And ſhew forth all thy power: SES 5 
O be-mindful of thy wordſ . 
Thine all- ſufficient grace below; i 
i 3 me, keep me, gracious- Logs . e 
And never let me go Seb 
3 5 Sire me, Lan p, an holy fear," 4 1 


e And fix it in my hearts 5 : ISA 
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Sin be more than hell abhorr'd, 
Till thou deftroy the tyrant foe : 
— Keep me, keep me, gracious Lok p, 
_And never let me go. 
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4 Never let me leave thy breaſt, 

From thee, my Saviour, ſtray : 

Thou art my ſupport and reſt, 
My true and living way, 

My exceeding great reward, 

In heaven above and earth below): 

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lok», 

And never let me go. 
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x Never let me go, till I, 
| Upborne on wings of love, 
Gain the regions of the ſky, 
And take my ſeat above: 
See thee by all heaven ador'd, 
And all thy glorious fulneſs know: 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lok p, 
And never let me go. 
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> 2 LN Almighty Gov of love, 
. Thine holy arm diſplay; 


©. -- Send me ſuccour from above 

3 In this my evil day: 

rm my weakneſs with thy power, 
WMWoman's ſeed, appear within, 

ge my ſafeguard, and my tower, 

5 Againſt the face of ſin. 


2 Could Jof thy ſtrength take kold, 
And always feel thee near, 

Stedfaſtly, divinely bold, | 

My ſoul would ſcorn to fear : -_ 
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Nothing ſhould my firmnefs ſhock, 
'Tho? the gates of hell aſſail, 
Were I built upon the rock, 
They never could prevail. 


5 Rock of my ſalvation, haſte, 

Extend thy ample ſhade, 

Let it over me be caſt, 
And ſcreen my naked head: 

Save me from the trying hour, 
Thou my ſure protection be, 

Shelter me from Satan's power, 
Till I am fix'd on thee. 


Set upon thyſelf my feet, 
And make me ſurely ftand, 
From temptation's rage and heat 
Cover me with thine hand : 
Let me in the cleft be plac'd, 
Never from my fence remove, 
In thine arms of love embrac'd, 


Of everlaſting love. 


85 


HYMN LX. 
A PRAYER for confirming grace. 
IF now I have acceptance found, 
With thee, or favour in thy ſight, 


With thy omnipotence ſurround, 
And arm me with thy Spirit's might, 


2 O may I hear his warning voice, 15 
And timely fly from danger near, 
With reverence unto thee rejoice, . 
And love thee with a filial fear. 33 
| a IH e . x | 
3 Still hold my ſoul in ſecond life, 


And ſuffer not my feet to ſlide: 


Support me in the glorious ſtrife, 


And comfort me on every fide. 
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4 O give me faith, and faith's increaſe, 
Finiſh the work begun in me, 

Preſerve my ſoul in perfect peace, 
That flays, and waits, and hangs on thee. 


5 O let thy gracious Spirit guide, 
And bring me to the promis'd land; 
Where righteouſneſs and peace reſide, 
And all ſubmit to love's command; 


6 A land where milk and honey flow, 
And ſprings of pure delights ariſe, 
Delights, which 1 ſhall ſhortly know, 
I {hall regain my paradiſe. 
I fee it now from Pga's top, 
Pleaſant, and beautiful, and good; 
In all the confidence of hope 8 
I claim the purchaſe of thy blood. 


8 Of righteouſneſs divine poſſeſt, 
=_— O let me graſp the prize ſo nigh: $ 
_ == TY . Enter into the promis'd reſt, 


Enjoy thy perfect love and die. 


8 - 
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HY M N LXI. 
_—-: Match in all things. 
_ . FEsv, my Saviour, brother, friend, 
D g 
—_ On whom I caſt my every care, — 
1 + SY, whom for all things I depend, * 


Inſpire, and then accept my prayͤer. 


2 i T have taſted of thy grace, 
1 The grace that ſure 15 lvation brings; 
== * with me now thy Spirit ſtays, 
| And hovering hides me in his wings: 
x Still let him with my weakneſs ftay, | 
Nor for a moment's ſpace depart z ©” + 
vil and danger turn away, (5 £29 
a keep, till he renews, my heart. 
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4 When to the right or left J tray, 
His voice behind me may I hear, 
«© Return, and walk in CRS TH thy way, 
« Fly back to CHRIST, for fin is nf.“ 


5 His ſacred unction from above 


Be ſtill my comforter and guide, | 5 25 
Till all the ſtony he remove, . 5 — 
And in my loving heart reſide. 
6 Jesv, I fain would walk in thee, 
From nature's every path retreat : 
Thou art my way, my leader be, 
And ſet upon the rock my feet. : 
7 Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall, "S 
O reach me out thy gracious hand, 
Only on thee for help I call, 
Only by faith in thee.I ſtand. e 
Part the ſecond; ? EE. 
8. Dlerce, fill me with an humble fear, 7. | : 7 >. 
My utter helpleſſneſs reveal; TSS 
Satan and fin are always near, EE 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 852 es 
9 O that to thee my. conflant mind ; . 


Might with an even flame putt I 


Pride in its earlieſt motions find, 


And mark the riſings of deſi rds. 


10 O that my tender ſoul might fly 25 5 7 8 
Ihhbe firſt abhorr'd approach of ill 15 3 
Quick, as the apple of an eye, 3 TID 24 


The aeg touch of fin to feel. = 9 


11 Till thou anew my ſoul create, 


Still may I ſtrive, and watch, and prays 5 . 2 
Hombly and confidently wait, N 


Aud long to ſee thy * Sa. | 
H 2 
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12 My whole regard ſtill may I place 

On the faint ray of op'ning light, 
(The ſure prophetic word of grace), 
That glimmers thro' my nature's night. 


13 Here let my ſouls ſure anchor be, 
Here let me fix my wiſhful eyes, 

And wait, till I exult to fee 

The day-ſtar in my heart ariſe. 


14 JEsv, my Saviour, brother, friend, 
As I believe, fo let it be; 

O make me patient to the end, 

And then reveal thyſelf in me. 


7 


H Y M N IXII. 


Aud a man ſhall be as an hidiug- place, &. 
ISAIAH xxxli. 2. 


O the haven of thy breaſt, 
O Son of man, I fly; 

Be my refuge, and my reſt, 

For O the ſtorm is nigh: 
Save me from the furious blaſt, 
A covert from the tempeſt be: 

Hide me, Js us, till o'erpaſt 

The ſtorm of ſin I ſee. 


Welcome as the water- ſpring 
_ To a dry barren place, 
O deſcend on me, and bring 
Thy ſweet refreſhing grace: 
Oer a parch'd and weary land, 
As d rock extends its thade, 
— Hide me, Saviour, with.thy hand, 
And ſcreen my naked head. 


3 In the-time of my diſtreſs 
| Thou haſt my ſuccour been, 

In my utter helpleſſneſs 
Re training me from ſin: 


SPIRITUAL” SONGS. 


O how ſwiftly didſt thou move 

To ſave me in the trying hour! 

Still protect me with thy love, 
And ſhield me with thy power. 


s Firſ, and laſt, in me perform 

The work thou haſt begun; 

Be my ſhelter from the ſtorm, 
My ſhadow from the ſun : 

Sprinkle ſtill the mercy- ſeat, 

And bring thy Father's anger down, 

Screen me, Js, from the heat 

And terror of his frown. 


5 Let thy merit, as a cloud, 
| Still interpoſe between; 2 
Plead th' atonement of thy blood, 
Till I am cleans'd from ſin: 
Weary, parch'd with thirſt, and kant, „ 
Till thou th? abiding ſpirit breathe ; : 
Every moment, Lord, I want 
The merit of thy death. 


6 Never ſhall I want it leſs, 7 
When thou the gift haſt giv'n, 
Fill'd me with thy righteouſneſs, 
And ſeal'd the heir of heavn: 
I ſhall hang upon my Gop, 
Till 1 thy perfect glory ſee,  - - 
Till the ſprinkling of thy hlood/ 7 
Hath ſpoke me up to thee.” ht 
— — 
HYMN. LXIII. 
Ya, 4 poor fonner.. & "RIS 
* F Esv, my ſtrength, my hope, oe” 
2 On thee I caſt my care: 3 
N W. humble confidence look up, :- 
5 And know thou hear'ſt my prayers LAY 3 Go 
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Give me on thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do: 
On thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 
2 I reſt upon thy word, 
$7 The promiſe is for me; 
I My fuccour and ſalvation, Lodo. 
= 1 Shall ſurely, come from thee : 
1 But let me itill abidey 
Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient ſpirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 


1 want a. ſober. mind, 

A ſelf-renouncing will, | 
That tram ples down and caſts behind 

7 The baits of pleafing ill: 

5 *. A. ſoul inur'd to pain, 

| \ To hardſhip, grief, and loſs, 
. Bold to take up, firm to ſulſain, 
5 „he conſecrated croſs. 


* 5 5 <a 
5, ; =Y I want 1 godly, fear, 


5 A quick viicerning eye, 
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ly My. RT 
178 


2 * 
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f 15 And ſees the tempter fly; 
i "a 1 ſpirit ſtill par d 


A ud arm'd with jealous care, 
3 For 05 oF Ahhh on its guard, 
=; And: wacchiog- unto prayer. 

| 5 Fo Part the ſecond. 


He Want an heart to pray, 
3 
2 To pray, and never ceaſe ;; 
| Never to murplur at thy Ray, 
Or wiſh my ſuff rings leſs: 
#2 © This bleffng above all, 
Always to pray I want, 


x. Out of the deep on thee do call, 
Wy, * Ang never, never font, 
: 8. Y 4 8 EN 5 
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bat looks to thee, when ba; is near, 


4 
4 


8 a, and hengs, and-angels gaue, + 3-236 
1 ag 1 am out of hel!!! nr Rn 
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6 I want a true regard, 

A ſingle, ſteady aim, 

(Unmev'd by threat'ning or reward), 2 
To thee, and thy great name; | E 
A jealous, juſt concern |  —— 
For thine immortal praiſe, 3 1 

A pure deſire that all may learn, 
And glorify thy grace. 


7 F want, with 1 my heart- 
Thy pleaſure to fulfil ; 
To know myſelf, and at thou art, 
and what thy perfect will; 


I want I know not what, | \..- 


I want my wants to ſee ; x 
I want — alas! what want I not, E 
When thou art not in mei RE 
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1 Ord, and am I yet alive? £3) 4 3 
Not in torments, not in bell! I.... 

Still doth thy. good Spirit ſtri ve! 5 5 ; 85 8 4 
With the chief of 8 dwelt: bes „ 


= 4 3 
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1 
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Yes, I ſtill lift up mine eyes, ED LI 
Will not of thy love deſpair, N . — 5 28 


Still in ſpite of fin I riſe, V 
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Still to call thee mine I Tet 


2 O the length and breadth of love! | 8 —A 


Jesv, Saviour, can it be ? * ro . 
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All thy mercy's height I prove 7 


All the depth is ſeen in nie. + 70), 
2 . TE 0 the miracles of grace ä pt CS on 
Vell it out, to fnners tell! FW 
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3 Turn aſide a ſight t admire, 5 


I the living wonder am ! 
See a buſh that burns with fire, 
Unconſum'd amidſt the flame 
See a ſtone that hangs in air! 
®... See a ſpark in oceans dwell t- 
Kept alive with death ſo near, | 6% 
I am; I am out of hell! 


OM PO 


A * 


by. 5 2 + 1 
7.00. N:;- LXV. 4 
Deſiring to love. 
2. Ome, Lo, and help me to rejoice, 
1 In hope that I ſhall hear thy voice, 
Shall one day ſee my Gop; 
Shall ceaſe from all my fin and ſtrife, _ 
AM Handle and taſte the word of ys I 
| * % And Feel the ſprinkled blood. 
: 8 
. 7 1 mall not always make my moan, : | 
=. Nor worſhip thee a Gop unknown, | 
i „ But I ſhall live- to prove 2 
* ne people's reſt, and ſaint's, 8 | | 
WE: 74 THE len AG, and breadth, and , and height, | ( 
_ Dr. thy redeeming love. ö 
__ Lo ; ' 
5 $ s Bae now, in earneſt hope, 3 
=. 1 ſtand, and from the mountain- top i 
* a7 See all the land below: 
'Y * Rivers of milk and honey riſe, | 
F Sod ell the fruits of paradiſe, : | | & 
E Es An endleſs plenty grow. | 8 55 
N FEW 2 ; 
1 55 17 AY of corn, and wine, and oil, : 
| IF 12 dur'd with Gop's peculiar ſmile, . 
1 Wich every bleſſing bleſt : ISS. 5 
=: ere dwells the Lord our Righteouſneſe, Al e 
5 [es N keeps his oyn in. perfect pr n 8 
iD And as reſt. e 3 
27 8 RT ; IANS 
* ” md þ y- IJ: | 
"3 ; E ; 8 . 3 EY Pe "I 


= e 5 8 o'er a world of foes. 
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5 O that [might at once go up, 
No more; on this ſide Jordan ſtop, 
But now the land poſſeſs; 
This moment end my legal years, 
Sorrows, and ſins, and doubts, and fears, 
An howling wilderneſs ! 


6 Now, O my Joſpua, bring me in, 
Caſt out thy foes, the inbred ſin, 
The carnal mind remove, 

The purchaſe of thy death divide, 
And O with all the ſanctified, 
Give me a lot of love. 


HY M N LXVI. 
Fight the good fight of faith. - 


1 Es u, my King, to thee I bow. 
Inliſted under thy command, 
Captain of my ſalvation thou, 
Shalt lead me to the promis'd land, 


2 Thou haſt a great deliverance wrought, PE 
The ſtaff from off my ſhoulder broke, 
Out of the houſe of bondage brought, 

And freed me from th' Egyptian yoke,. :4 


4 Thine outſtretch'd arm was bar'd ber me, 
For me by earth and hell purſa'd; 


* 


Brought, and baptiz d me in W e 


FT" 43 


4 Oer the vaſt howling wilderneſs, "IF Zo 2 


To Canaan's bounds thou haſt me wy ED. 
Thou bid'ſt me now the land ron „„ 
And on thy milk and honey feed. 3 
8 15 ſee an open door of hope, r 2 by T3 
35 (Legions of ſins in vain e e 


Bold J with thee, my head, march up, 


Thine outſtretch'd arm through the Red fog TY 885 
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6 Gigantic luſts come forth to fight, . 


I tread them down in JEs v's might, 
Thro' JE Sus J can all things do. 


7 Lo the tall ſons bf Aua riſe! 
Who can the ſons of 4nak meet ? 
Captain, to thee J lift mine eyes, 
And lo they fall beneath my feet! 


8 Paſſion, and appetite, and pride, 
(Pride, my old dreadful tyrant-foe), 
I ſee caſt down on every ſide, 


9 My Lon p! in my behalf appears: 
Captain, thy firength-inſpiring eye 
Scatters my doubts, diſpels my fears, | 
And makes the hoſts of aliens fly. 


I 40 Who can before my Captain ſtand ? 

_—_:: _ Whois 10 great a King as mine ? 

ligh over all is thy right hand, 
. And might, and majeſty are thine. 


* 


Part the ſecond. 


xv, my foul —— hold on thee, 
arm me with thy Spirit's might, 
CRE. Lumb]y aſſur'd of victory, 

<A - underneath thy banner fight... 


=. = Thy Spirit lifts the ſtandard up, 
4 When as a flood the foe comes in, 
2 ſee the croſs, hold faſt my hope, 
Believe, and more than conquer ſin. 


13 With holy indignation filld, 
- When by the prince of hell withſtood, | 
Firm I reſiſt, I graſp my ſhield, 
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I mark, diſdain, and all break thro), . 


And conqu'ring them, to conquer go. 


1 * his fiery darts with blood. 45 


Look 


SPIRITUAL SONGS. 35 


14 Single a thouſand foes I chaſe, 
J turn, and blaſt them with my eyes: 
Trembles the world before my face, 
Their god with all his legions flies. 


Lad 
—_—— 


15 Having done all, by faith I ſtand, 
And give the praiſe, O Lokd, to = 
Thine holy arm, thine own right hand, 
Hath got thyſelf the victory. 


16 Wherefore to thee my ſoul I raiſe, 
My foul in thee ſecurely boaſts, 
Exults and glories in thy praiſe, 
And triumphs in the Loxp of hoſts, -- 
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17 Wiſdom, and power, and ſtrength, and might, Wa 
Thou, Lox, art worthy to receive, 
Honour and riches are thy right, PL pt 
And bleſſings more than earth can sive. | 


18 Help us to praiſe our glorious King, 
Ye church of the firit-born above; . 4.7 

Let angels and archangels ſing _— . 
The triumphs of all- conquering lore. oo” 


19 Let earth and all her fulneſs ſtill _ . . 
Rejoice his greatneſs to proclaim; 33 
And everlaſting praiſes fill „ 

'F vo heaven of heavens with Juav's vanie;- : 


* 
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Look unto me and be ſaved, all ye ends: 1 the car 8 9 
IsAIAEH xlv. 22. — IS 
3 a: $59 N 2 „ 
1 ; Inners, your Saviour ſee, © 5 DN \ 
| O look ye unto me! G7 YES 
Lift your eyes, ye fallen race. 
I the gracious God and true, Z. 
* am full of truth and grace, „ 
i Full of truth. and grace for you. 5 
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2 Look, and be ſav'd from fin ; 
 Beheve, and be ye clean! 
Guilty, lab'ring ſouls, draw nigh, 
See the fountain open'd wide; 
To the wounds of JIEsus fly, 
Bathe ye in my bleeding fide. 


3 Ah! dear redeeming Lok p, 
We take thee at thy word? 
Lo! to thee we ever look, 
Freely ſav'd by grace alone : 
Thou our fins and curſe haſt took, 
Thou for us didſt once atone. 


4 We now the writing ſee, 
| Nail'd to the croſs with thee : 
With thy mangled body torn, 
Blotted out by blood divine, 
Far away the bond 1s borne, 
Thou art ours, and we are thine. 


5 On thee we fix our eyes, 
And wait for freſh ſupplies : 
| Juſtified, we aſk for more, 
_ Gwve, th' abiding witneſs give; 
=: Lonn, thine image here reſtore, 
—_-: F ally in thy members live. 


_— Part the ſecond. 


1 ** Uchor of faith, appear, 
1 Be thou its finiſher ! 
8 Up ward ſtill for this we gaze, 
ill we feel the ſtamp divine; 
Thee behold with open face, 
Bright in all thy glory ſhine. 


Leave not thy work undone, 
But ever love thine own : 
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Let us all thy goodneſs prove, 
Let us to the end believe, 

Shew thine everlaſting love, 
Save us, to the utmolt ſave. 


3 O that our life might be, 
One looking up to thee ! 
Ever haſtning to the day 
When our eyes ſhall ſee thee near; 
Come, Redeemer, come away, 
Glorious 1 in thy ſaints appear. 


9 Jesu, the heavens bow, 
We long to meet the now! 
Now in majeſty come down, 
Pity thine elect, and come; 
Here in us thy ipirit groan, 
Take the weary exiles home. 


20 Now let thy face be ſeen 
: Without a veil between : 
Come, and change our faith to ſight, 
Swallow up mortality, 
Plunge us in a ſea of light: 
CHRIST be all in all” to me. 


HFT MN -EXVHE 


The believers triumph. 1 


Esv, thy blood and righteouſneſs, 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſs: 
*Midit flaming worlds in theſe array*'d_ 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 


2 Bold ſhall I ſtand in thy great day, — 8 
For who ought to my charge ſhall lay? 5 
Fully abſolv'd thro” theſe E. am, 

From ſin and fear, from guilt and ſhame. 
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3 The deadly writing now I ſee, 5 RY 11 
Nail'd with thy body to the tree 8 

Torn with the nails that pierc'd thy nde, Fe 

Th' old covenant no longer ſtands. 


4 Tho? fign'd and written wich my blood, | 1: 
As hell's foundations ſure it ftood, | 
'Thine hath waſh'd out the crime Rains, 

And white as ſnow my ſoul remains. 


& Satan, thy due reward ſurvey, . 
The Lord of life, why didſt thou ſlay ? | 
To tear the prey out of thy teeth, | | 

10 ſpoil che realms of hell and death. 


74 The boly, meek, unſpotted Lamb, | ; 
Who from the Father s boſom came, 1 
Who died for me, ev'n me't' atone, 

e for my LoxD and Gop I own. 


> Lon D, L believe thy precious blood, 

Wich at the mercy- ſeat of Gop, x 
For ever doth for ſinners plead, 3 
For me, ev'n for my ſoul, was ſhed, 


's Yet nought whereof to boaſt I have, 
All, all thy mercy freely gave; 

5 4 {No works, no righteouſneſs, are mine, 

f 1s 125 work, and only thine, 


* 
* 
+, 


Part the ſecond. 


7 He len 18 the duſt of death I riſe, 

To claim my manſion in the ſkies, 

\ Fv'n then this ſhall be all my plea, ; 
Jasus hath liv'd, hath died for me. 


10 Thus Abraham, the friend of Gon, 

Tbus all heaven's armies bought with blood, 

Saviour of ſinners, thee proclaim, 1 ON Rd EF, 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. „ 
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11 Naked from Caran did flee; 


To thee, my LozD, and put on thee : 
And thus adofn'd I wait the word, 


He comes! ariſe, and meet thy Lord l 


uw 


— 


12 Then ſhall heaven's koſts, With loud acclzim, "x 3. 
Give prom and glory to t Lamb, 2 


Who bore our ſins, and by his blood i 
Hath made us kings and prieſts to God, "JF 
3 Jesv, be endleſs praiſe to thee, 93 =. 
Whoſe boundleſs mercy hath for me, 1 3 
For me a full atonement made, - 
An ev ranſom paid. | | \ 8 * | 
14 Ah! give to all thy ſervants, Lozy, © .- = 
With power to ſpeak thy quick'nin word, — af 
That all, who to thy wounds will 88. or 8 3 9 
May find eternal life in the. : 3 1 


15 Thou Gop of might, thou Gor. of love; 
Let the whole world thy mercy rare 
Noy let thy word o'er all prevail, : 
Now take the fpoils of death and bell. 


16 O let the dead now hear thy voice, DE 
Nov bid the baniſh'd ones rejoice, 5 
Their beauty this, their glorious. nb, 

Jzsv, thy blood, and rightcoulaply | 


8 - : 
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Il ho gave | himfolf for ts, x 6 be 270 de hy Fe Y 
from ALL rag. 88 11. a. - "== 
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4 Esu, Redeemer of mankind, . 1 

How little art thou known — 

ſinners of a carnal mind, „ 

Wo claim thee * * own; 55 25 e 
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2 Who PDE; call thee Loxd 
With lips and hearts unclean, 


But make thee, while they flight th word, 
The miniſter of fin : E "oy * 


3 Who madly plead for ſin's remains; 
: While full of flaviſh fears, 
They fancy thou haſt purg'd their ſtains, 
And falſely call thee theirs ? 


4 O wretched man, who dares divide 


'The pardon and the peace ! 
In vain for thee the Saviour dy'd, 
Unleſs he ſeal thee his. 


5 O wretched man, from guilt to dream 
Thy harden'd conſcience freed ! 
When JESsu doth a ſoul redeem, 
He makes it free indeed. 


7 The guilt and power with all thy art 
Can never be disjoin'd, 
+ oo will Gop bid the guilt depart, 
And leave the power behind. 


7 „ Falch, when it comes, breaks ev'ry chain, 
And makes us truly free, 


But CHx1sT bath dy'd for thee in vain, 


* II = Unleſs he lives in thee. 


=) What! is redemption in his blood, 


But liberty within? 
wh Hberty to ſerve my Gop, 


BY And to eſchew my fin ? 


> What is our calling's glorious hope, | 


8 But inward holineſs.? 


For this to Jzsvs 1 look up, 
I calmly wait for this. 


* 


it according to thy A z 
Redeem me from all fin, & «x 


My heart would now receive thee, Long: = 
Come in, my Loxp, come in? 


1 
= . 
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HYMN IXX. 
I ERejolcing in hope 


R 149 „ ſinners hear, 
The priſoners of the Lok p, 
And wait *till CHRIST appear, 
According to his word : 
Rejoice in' hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


2 The Lonp our righteouſneſs _ 
We have long ſince receiv'd, NNE 
Salvation nearer 15 „ 


Than when we firſt believ'd ; 


Rejoice in hope, rejoice with m, 


We ſhall from. all our ſins be regs Ee 
|; ; 2», 9 4 8 5 > * s 
3 In Gov we put our truſt 3 „ 
n 8 * 
If we our ſins confeſs, e 


Faithful he is, and juſt, - 8 


; From all unrighteouſneſs - -. - +--- 73 — "oe 
To cleanſe us all, both you and me, 3 
; We ſhall from all our ſins be free. 2 p _ ny 
5 W 
1 Surely i in us the hope \ . 
Of glory ſhall appear; A £3 rp CBE 
Sinners, your heads lift u.. 


And ſee redemption near: 
Again I ſay, rejoice with m,, a7 


We ſhall from all our ſins be free, 1 


e 

N a Ka 

5s Who Jes v's ſuff rings ſhare, E 
My fellow-pris'ners now, W 

Ve ſoon the wreath ſhall weer 


On your triumphant brow.;: 
> - _- Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
2 We {hall from all our fins be 227 N 
5 1 3 2 5 
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| 6 Then let us gladly bring 


Our ſacrifice of praiſe, 
Let us give thanks, and ſing, 
And glory in his grace; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 


We ſhall from all our fins be. free. 


RY MN EXXT. 
IS AI A R, chap. xii, 


Appy ſoul, who ſees the day, 
The glad day of goſpel-grace! 
Thee, my LoRD, (thou. then ſhalt fay),. 
Thee will 1 for ever praiſe, 


2 Tho' thy wrath againſt me burn'd, 
Thou doft comfort me again: 
Al thy wrath aſide is turn'd, 
GT 5 haſt blotted out my fin. 


T: Me behold! thy mercy ſpares ! 
Ixsus my falvation is: 
kene my doubts, away my fears ! 
e e is become my peace. 


4 1 Jehovan, is my Load, 


Ever merciful and juſt: 
4 will lean- upon his word, f 
121 will on his promiſe truſt. 


Suon 1 am; for he is ſtron 
= 8 g. 
Jaſt in righteouſneſs divine : 


He is my triumphal long, : 
+, All he has and is, is mine. = 2 


ech ſhall ye draw with joy 
Water from ſalvation's well, 
Praiſe ſhall your glad tongues employ, 
While * > 8 * ye feel. 


f 
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7 Each to each, ye then ſhall ſay, 
Sinners, call upon his name, | 
O rejoice to ſee his day, : 
See it, and his * proclaim. 
$ Glory to his name belongs, * 
Great, and wonderful, and high: 
; Sing unto the Lox p your ſongs, 
Cry, to every nation cry. | 
9 Wondrous things the Lox p hath done, hg 3 
Excellent his name we find : a 2 
'This'to all mankind is known ; I 
Be it known to all mankind. 5 I 
10 Sion, ſhout thy Lox D and King, wo 
5 Tijrael's holy One is he ! 3 
Give him thanks, rejoice, and ſing, 3 
Great he 1 is, and dwells ! in thor. 74 Ip 
a 827 8 
4 IS. * . EC 
11 O the grace e 1 } BEE. 22 
| While eternal ages roll, „ 
Gop delights in man to dwell,” - 06. 
Soul of each believing foul ! © - - 2 ä 
1 8 * 2 = 
1 7 Itnefs divine, the jg, and true, 8 5h i 
Jesus, to us this promiſe — ++" 
Our haſte of 'unbelief ſubdue, © Þ 6 > 
And bid our fluttering heart be ain. W 
. 3 That power which ſtopp'd the mid- = 25 


N - /Farn'd back the tide, and chain'd The pe, 
< xd VEN ! in our rapid ſpirits 1 | | 


5 | | 8 5 A J It 
2 2 
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3 Arreſt our nature's headlong courſe, 
(We would be poor, deſpis'd, forlorn), 
Baffle our ſkill, unnerve our force, 
Our carnal confidence o'erturn. 


4 Great helper of the friendleſs thou, 
Thou ſtrength'ner of the feeble knees, 
O let our fouls before thee bow, 
And fink into a ſweet diſtreſs. 


5 We cannot ſee without thy light, 
Without thy light we-wwou/d not ſee : 
We have no wiſdom, help, or might; 
But, Lok p, our eyes are unto thee. 


6.0 let us not preſume to take 
The matter out of thy great hand; 
Who can the rock of ages ſhake ? 
The ſure foundation ftill ſhall ſtand. 


Let others ruſh with trembling haſte, 
With eager wrath thy cauſe defend, 
Our ſoul is on thy promiſe caſt, 

And lo, we calmly wait the end. 


g8 Tho' we our hands do not lift up, 
Ij̃)hbe tottring ark ſhall never fall, 
It never ſhall to Dager ſtoop : 
Thy kingdom ruleth over all. 
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__ © Stedfaſt our anchor is, and ſure, 
It enters now within the veil ; 
Thy church, immoveably ſecure, 
Deſies the powers of earth and hell. 


1 


==. Pari the ſecond, 
10 ome, O thou greater than our heart, 
And make thy faithful 'mercies known; 
The wind which was in thee impart, 
Thy gonſtant mind in us be ſhewn, 
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11 From anger ſet our ſpirits . ; 
It ont h not thy righteouſneſs : 
In patience let us wait on thee, - 
And quietly our ſouls poſſeſs. | 


12 Js v, to whoſe ſupreme command, | „ 
All things in heaven, earth, hell ſubmit: 1 
Upon us lay thy mighty hand, 
22 ſelf ſhall fink beneath thy feet. 


13 O let us by thy croſs abide, 
Thee, only thee reſolv'd to know, 
The Lamb for ſinners crucify'd, 
A A world to fave from endleſs wo. 


14 Take us into thy people's reſt, - 
* 5 1 

And we from our owtt warks hall cans; 8 = 
With thy meek ſpirit arm our breaſt, | 
And keep our minds in perfect peace. : 


15 Lift up and fix our ſtedfaſt eye, —_ To 
On thee the Father's fav'rite Son, 8 25 _ 
Thee our great King, gone up on high, * — 9 
Firm on thy everlaſting throne. - 


16 Tho' earth and hell thy rule oppoſe, © EN 
The Lord is King, Messran reigns't:  - 

Till Satan, fin, and all thy foes, | .- - 
And death the laſt of all, be ſlain. , '- ---  _ 


| & 25 :F 2 
17 JEsv, for this we calmly wait, — _— 
O let our eyes behold thee ne!! _ 
Haſten to make our heav'n dom e * 2 5... —_— 
Appear, our glorious Gop, appe : 
Part the third, * 

* EC. 

** 


18 Nchangeable almichty 1 N 
U Our ſouls upon 5 truth we Hap, | 


Accompliſh now thy faithful word, 
j give, O give us all one way 
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19 0 en us all join hand in band. | 
Who ſeek redemption in thy blood, 
Faſt in one mind and ſpirit ſtand, 
And build the temple of our Gov. 


20 Thou only canſt our wills controuu. 77 4 
Our wild unruly paſſions bind, oo N 
Tame the vld Adam in our ſoul, - : 1 

And make us of one heart and mind,” 4 
1 28 A 

21 Speak but the reconciling word, 4,2 * 
The winds ſhall ceaſe, the waves fablide! Y I 'H 
We all ſhall praiſe our common Lok d, N 1 
Our Jas us, and him crucify'd. . IX 
— : 29 I 

22 Giver of peace and unity, © 72 
Send down thy mild, pacific doye : 1 {3 


We all ſhall then in one agree, _ £ 
And breathe the ſpirit of thy love. ay, 


. 7 23 We all ſhall think and ſpeak the adde 
Delightful leſſon of thy grace; 
VDOne undivided CnRIST Proclaim, 
1 5 And Jointly glory in thy praiſe, 
2 0 let vs take a ſofter mould, 

Blended and gather'd into thee, 
8 one ſhepherd make one fold, 
8 | "Wen all is love and bumony. 


5 Regard "ine own eternal prayer, 
And ſend a peaceful anſwer down; 


11 4 — 9 To bs thy Father's name declare, | 33. C 
| 4 ; 47 "> Unite, gud pages VV 3 
8 So Wall che world believe and know - x Ee 3 | 

* That Gov hath ſent thee from aboye, ©, * 34 8 

When thou art ſeen in us below. F "I 

5 OY N 0 "Giplays 1 love. : ix 3 * BY by 


* * 
* * 
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Part the el 


27 E Log 1s King, and earth POSE. 3 
8 Howe'er impatient, to his ſway 1 
Between the cherubim he fits, _ 
And makes his reſtleſs foes obey. 


28 All power is to our Ixsus given, 
O'er earth's rebellious ſons he reigns; | 
He mildly rules the hoſts of heaven, "#78 
And holds the powers of hell in chains. 


9, 10 vain doth Satan rage, his hour „ 
| Beyond his chain he cannot go; — --_ 
Our Jesus ſhall ſtir up his power 

And ſoon avenge us of our for. 


= 


30 ]esvs ſhall his great arm reveal, 9 
| | ESUS, the woman's conqu ring gl, 5 
I Tho! now the ſerpent bruiſe his heel, 
Jesvs ſhall break the ſerpent”: 8 head. 


31 The enemy his tares hath ſown, 9 

2 But Cnk1sT ſhall ſhortly root them Ly 

Shall caſt the dire accuſer down, _ 
And diſappoint his childrens hope: . 


32 Shall fill the proud Philiſtinꝰs noiſe, 8 ; 9 


1 


Battle the ſons of unbelief, . 
Nor long permit them to rejo ice. 
But turn their triumph into grief. 2 \ We 1 


33 Come, glorious Log, the rebels pura, 3 

Scatter thy foes, victorious King, 25 
And Gath and Afelon ſhall mourn, 
„ And all the ſons of Gow ſhall king; * 


je x EY. 
34. Shall magnify the ſovereign” graces * og Rs 
; * Of him that fits upon the thrope, © _ 
. And earth and heav'n conſpire to praiſe a 
| nova, and his conꝗ' ring Son. - e 


4 P.\ - 
* * 
— he * — 
4 — , a 


5 We dar'd that antichriſt reprove. 


7 
., * We try'd him by the written word, 


82 5 1 And caſt away his iron yoke. 
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HYMN LXXIII. 


Rev. ii. 1. Oc. Unto the angel of the church 2 
Epheſus. 


— O Thou who doſt the churches bear, 
: The ftars in thy right-hand uphold, 
Who walkeſt now with jealous care 
Amidſt the candleſticks of gold: 


2 Poor guilty abjeQ worms, to thee 
In our declining ſtate we call, 
See thy degenerate people, ſee, 
Nor let our tottering Sion fall. 


3 Our works of faith thou once didſt know, 
Our patient hope, and lab'ring love; 
Wie would not bear thy Romiſh foe, 


Thro' all his ſnares and fetters broke, 
As Satar's ſucceſſor abhorr'd, 


555 Elm, and his god, and fin and death, 
We more then conquer'd thro? thy name; 
The witneſtes rehgn'd their breath, 
And clapt their hands amidſt the flame. 


6 For han ſuffering Saviour's ſake, . 
= Inmoveable the champions ſtood, 
Nor fainted at the rack or ſtake, 
1 1 But 2 all the churclhi with blood, 


5 Vet, 8 quickly, Loxp, haſt thou, > x2 
Whereof thy people to reprove ! = 

Fallen; alas! thou ſeeſt us now, od ES 

We now have left our former love. . 


p 4 


by. + 
4 
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8 Our wine with water mix'd, our gold 


Is dim, our ſhipwreck'd ph is dead; 
No more our tokens we behold, 


Our martyrs all to heav'n are fled. 


* 


9 O could we call to mind the grace, 
The glorious grace from which we fell ; 
Live ver again the ancient days, 
And do the works thou lov'ſt fo well! 
10 O that we might thro? thee repent, 
And timely turn to thee and hve ! 
So ſhould thy grace our doom'prevent, 
Thou wouldſt abundantly forgive. 


11 Before thou doſt in vengeance come, : 
Our candleſtick far off remove, 
And fix th' unalterable doom, 


O let us weep, believe, and love. -: 8 


15 Call on us, by thy Spirit Cp 


Yet once again our church reſtore; 
Shew us thy grace 1s over all, 


4 Wa 


And lift us up to fall no more han 


H Y M N LXXIV. 


Rev. iii. 1. 2. &c. To the angel of the cure in «Sud, 


1 () Thou, whoſe eyes run to and 805 


What 1s it which thou doſt not knoyy ? 
All things are manifeſt to thee. 


2 Thou haſt the ſpirits, ſeven and one, 


Thou haſt the ſtars in thy right hand, 
And all our works to thee are known< 


How ſhall we in thy judgment ſtand 15 5 * 


. 


# 
#; 


Thro' earth, and every creature feng tbe. 5 
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3 Thou know'ſt we take thy name in vain, 
While dead in treſpaſſes we live; 
Thee for our LoR D we falſely claim, 
While to the world our hearts we give. 


4 A powerleſs form, a lifeleſs found, 
Our works as vanity are light ; 
ting alas ! they all are found, 


And Eworſe t than nothing in thy fight. 


O that we now might turn again, 
And cheriſh the laſt ſpark of grace, 

Strengthen the things that yet remain, 
And call to mind the ancient days. 


6 Surely we did thy faith receive, 
We heard with joy the goſpel-word : 
O let us now repent and live, 
And watch to apprehend our Loxp. 


Kier ourſelves up, renounce our eaſe, 
Before thy ſudden judgments come, 
And watch, and pray, and never ceaſe, 
Till thou repeal our threat'ning doom. 


a — „** 


H YMN LXXV. 


Riv. ill. 14. &c, Unto the angel of 1 aburcb of 


the Laodiceans. 


Men to all that Gop hath ſaid, 

Witneſs divine, the juſt and true, 

7 waſt before the worlds were made, 
Whole being no beginning knew. 


2 „ With guilty ſelf-condemning fear, 
WMith humble ſelf-abaſing ſhame, 
'Thy Spirit's dreadful charge we hear, 


Nor dare throw off th ae ae blame. | 


* 
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3 Gop of unſpotted purity, 


Us, and our works, canſt thou behold ? 


Juſtly we are abhorr'd by thee, 


For we are neither hot nor cold. 


4 We call thee Lord, thy falch profeſs, 


But do not from our hearts obey; 


In ſoft Laodicean reſt, 


We ſleep our uſeleſs lives away. 


5 We live in pleaſures, and are dead, 


In ſearch of fame and wealth we live ; 3 


Commanded in thy ſteps to tread, 
We ſometimes ſeek, but never ſtrive. 


6 A lifeleſs form we flill retain, 


Of this we make our empty boaſt ; 


Nor know the name we take in vain, 5 


The power of godlineſs is loſt. 


7 The power we daringly deny, 


A fancied good, a madman's dream, 


The truth itſelf we deem a lie, 
The promis'd Hol x Gnosr blaſpheme. 


8 How long, great God, have we 'd 
Abominable in thy fight !. ey 5 
Better that we had never heard 
Thy word, or ſeen the goſpel-light, 


9 Better that we had never known 
The way to heav'n thro? ſaving grace, 


Than baſely in our lives diſown, 
And flight and mock thee to thy face. 


10 Thou rather wouldf that we were cald: - 
Than ſeem to ſerve thee without zeal ;- © 


_ Leſs guilty, if with thoſe of old 


We worſhipp'd Thor and Moden dall. f 


. K 2 


* 


_ 
. 
* 


. 
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11 Leſs grievous will the judgment- day 
To Scdem and Gomorrah prove, 

Than us, who caſt our ſhield away, 

| And trample on thy richer love. 


Part the ſecond. 


12 ET fill we glory in thy name, 
| O Car1sT, as tho? we knew thy grace, 
Thee with unhallow'd lips we claim, | 
A lukewarm, worſe than heathen race. 


13 We ſay, that we with goods abound, 
Are rich, and full, and need no more ; 
Nor know that we are wretched found 
With thee, and bare, and blind, and poor, 


14 O let us our own works forſake, 
Ourſelves, and all we have deny, 
Thy condeſcending.counſel take, 
And come to thee pure gold to buy ; 


15 Gold, that can bear the fiery teſt, - 

a And make the buyer rich indeed; 

Adorn us in the milk-white veſt, 
And over us thy mantle ſpread. 


16 When this unſpotted robe we wear, 

Our fins are cover'd all by thee, 

No longer doth our ſhame appear; 
Salvation in thy light we ſee. 


17 Touch'd by an undtion from above, 
Our eyes are open'd to perceive = 
The myſtery of redeeming love, 
The death by which alone we live. 


18 O might we thro” thy grace attain 5 
The faith thou never wilt repro ve, 
The faith that purges ev'ry ſtain, , 

I lhe faith that always works by love. 


SPIRITUAL SONGS. 


19 O might we ſee in this our day 
The things belonging to our peace, 
And timely meet thee in thy way 
Of judgments, and our {ins confeſs : : 


20 Thy fatherly chaſtiſements own, 
With filial, awe revere the rod, 
And turn with zealous haſte, and run 
Into the outſtretch'd arms of Gop ! 


Part the third. 


21 Aviour of all, to thee we bow, 
And own thee faithful to thy word; 
We hear thy voice, and open now 
Our hearts to entertain our Lox p. 
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22 Come in, come in, thou heavenly gueſt, 
Delight in what thyſelf haſt given, 

On thy own gifts and graces feaſt, | 
And make the contrite heart thy * 
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23 Smell the ſweet odour of our prayers, e 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe approve, . 

And treaſure up our gracious tears, 
That reſt in thy redeeming love. £ 


— * 
» " 
Py «a 


24 Beneath thy ſhadow let us fit, , 
Call us thy fricnds, and love, and be, 
And bid us freely drink and eat 3 
Thy dainties, and be ſatisfy- c. 


25 O let us on thy fulneſs feed, 
And eat thy fleſh, and drink thy blood : = 
Jesv, thy blood 1s drink indeed ; 8 
Jzsv, thy fleſh is angel's food. 


26 The heavenly manna faith imparts, ©. 
Faith makes thy fulneſs all our own, | 

We feed upon thee in our hearts 

And ſind that heaven and thou art one. 


n 
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27 An heaven begun on earth we feel, 
Who conquer in the glorious ſtrife, 
And paſs o'er fin, and earth, and hell, 
Triumphant to eternal life. 


28 The fulneſs of eternal bliſs 
We ſhall from thee receive above; 
This the reward of conqueſt, this 
The crown of all-victorious love. 


29 Conqu”ror of ſin, and hell, and death, 
As thou the dreadful fight haſt won, 

And wearett now th' immortal wreath, 
And ſitteſt on thy Father's throne : . 


30 So ſhalt thou grant to all that fight, 
And conquer in thy mighty name, 
To claim the kingdom as their right, 
Their inffrrings, and their crown the ſame. 


31, Who bore thy croſs, ſhall wear thy crown, 

Shall triumph in thy victory, 

And in chy glorious ti rone fit down, 
And reign in endleſs bliſs with thee, 


| þ 85 55 -4.% MN... LXEVE:-:> 


The Opirit and the briae ſay, Com: 2 — 
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ful ſound of goſpe grace ! 
5 - —_ CarisT ſhall in me appear, 
I, even I, ſball ſee his face, 
{hall be holy here. 
This heart ſhall be his conſtant ane) 8 
I hear his Spirit's cry, 8 
Surely, he ſaith, I quickly come, a 
He ſaith, who cannot lie. _ 
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2 The Gop of truth himſelf hath ſworn, 

On him my ſoul relies, 

My toul on wings of eagles borne 
Shall fly, and take the prize. 

T he glorious crown of righteouſneſs 
To me reach'd out | view, 

Cond ror thro” him I ſoon ſhall ſeize, 
And We as my due. 
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23 Ne land from Piggab's s top 
I now exult to ſee, 
My hope is full (O bleſſed hope !) 
Of immortality : Trim 
My flutt'ring ſp'rit fatigues my breaſt, 
And ſwells, and ſpreads abroad, 
And pants for everlaiting reft, 2 
Aud ſtruggles into Gop, Ig 


* 1 


4 I feel, and know him now in part; 1 
His love my heart conſtrains, 5 
Its near approach expands my heart, 
And fills with Plealing pains. 
He vitits now the houſe of clay, 
He ſhakes his future home: | 
O wouldſt thou, Lok p, on this glad day, £ 
Into thy temple come! 


4 " 


>» * wo 


— 
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5 With me, I know, I feel thou art:: 
But this cannot ſuffice, i 

'#. Unleſs thou planteſt in wy heart. 
A conſtant paradiſe. 7 $7 9 5 


My earth thou wat'reſt from on high, 

But make it all a pool: =. E 8 

Spring up, O well, I ever cry, r 
. up within my ſoul. 3 

5:48 Cette 0 my Gon; thyſelf e F WITT 0 

| 'Fill all this mighty id, if; * - YER 

- Thou only canſt my-ſpicit fill: 
Come, O Wy Vo, my Gop | £ 
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Fulfil, fulfil my large deſires, 


Large as infinity; | 
Give, give me all my ſoul requires, 
All, all that is in thee ! 


— 
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HYMN LXXVII. 
A prayer for perſons joined in fellowſhip. 


i RY us, O Gov, and ſearch the ground 
Of every ſinful heart, 
Whate'er of ſin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 


2 When to the right or left we ſtray, 
Leave us not comfortleſs, 
But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlaſtin & peace. 
35 Hel us to help each other, Lox p, 
| 22 :Other's croſs to bear; 
ve e his friendly aid afford, 
Ind feel his brother's care. 


* 


155 1 Help us to build each other up, 


- Our little ſtock improve, 
- Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And peries us in love. 


555 into thee, our living head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Tin chou haſt made us free indeed, 
And ſpotleſs here below. 


- 


's Then when the mighty work is W 2 
Receive thy ready bride, fx Das 
Give us in heaven a happy lot e 
With all 1 | OT. 
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MH TY MN EeXXYHL 
The ſame. 


Es u, united by thy grace, 
And each to each endear'd, 
With confidence we ſeek thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard, 


2 Still let us own our common LoxÞ», 
And bear thine eaſy yoke, 
A band of love, a threefold cord 
Which never can be broke. 


3 Make us into one ſpirit drink, 
Baptize into thy name, 
And let us always kindly think, 
And ſweetly ſpeak the ſame. 


4 Touch'd by the loadſtone of thy ore, VS CPS 
Let all our hearts agree, 33 
And ever tow'rd each other move, - 5 8 2 
And ever move tow'rd thghe. 


5 To thee inſeparably join'd, 
Let all our ſpirits cleave, Orang of 
O may we all the loving mine 
Which was in thee receive. 


6 This 1s the bond . „ „ 2 
Thy ſpotleſs charity: „ va? 5 
O let us, ftill we pray, poſſeſs _ » „ 
The mind that was in ther. yy 23 


7 Grant this, and then from all | below . ; 1 
; | Inſenſibly remove; Ee 
5 Our ſouls their change ſhall ſcarcely know, I 
Made 1 firſt in love. : FX 
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8 With eaſe our ſouls thro? death ſhall glide 
: Into their paradiſe, 
And thence on wings of angels ride 
Triumphant thro? the ſkies, 


9 Yet when the fulleſt joy is given, 
The ſame delight we prove, : 
In earth, in paradiſe, in heaven, 
Our all in all is love. 


l = — — 
: - 3 fe — 8 


HYMN LXXIX. 


Entering znto the congregation. 


1 FDOuntain of life to all below, 
Let thy ſalvation roll, 

= Water, repleniſh, and o'erflow 

3 . Every 8 ſoul. . 


2 8 chat hap y number, Loxp, 

3B Us weary Fi inners take; | 

_ 18 fulfil thy gracious word, - 

=_ - For thy own mercy's ſake.” | | 3 


3 Tarn back our nature's rapid tide, 
And we ſhall flow to thee, 
While down the ſtream of time we glide 
To our eternity, 


-(& The well of life to us thou art, 

Ot joy the ſwelling flood: 
Waſted by thee with willing heart 
We ſwift return to Gov, 


5 We ſoon ſhall reach the boundleſs ſea, 

Into thy fulneſs fall, | 8 6 
Be loſt; and ſwallow'd up in thee, „ 
Our Gon, our all 1 in all. 3 


2 True and faithful witneſs thou, 


Bid our unruly paſſions ceaſe, 
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H Y M N LXXX. 
Wailing for the promiſeé. 


j Ather of our dying Lok, 
Remember us for good, 
O fulfil his faithful word, | 
And hear his ſpeaking blood : 
Gave us that for which he prays : 
Father, glorify thy Son, 
Shew his truth, and power, and grace, - 
And ſend 'THE PROMISE down ! : 


O Carisr, the Spirit give: — X44Þ 
Haſt thou not receiv'd him now, 7 
That we might now receive ? J 
Art not thou our living head.. . © oo 
Lite to all thy limbs 1mpart, 7 


Shed thy love, thy Spirit ſhed _ _  * $24. nn 
In every waiting heart. i - IF, 2 oo 


3 Holy Ghoſt, the Comforter, ä 
Thou gift of IESsus, come! Z 
Glows our hearts to find thee near, IO. 
And ſwells to make thee room 2 Ben 
Preſent wth us thee we feel: e 
* ; 1 N 18 <a * 2 
Come, O come, and in ws be, 5 IE 
* = * 616 #5" 
With us, in us, live and dwell 5 8 


To all eternity. „ os I 


U 2 1 1 
1 * — 
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1 % * 
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Little children, love one. another. * 


'Þ Iver of concord, Prince of Peace, 
| Meek, Lamb-like Son of God, 8 


1 ; 4 * 


Extinguiſh'd with thy blood. 


1 Fa 
” ** 
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2 Rebuke the ſeas, the tempeſt chide, 
Our ſtubborn wills controul, 
Beat down our wrath, root out our pride, 
And calm our troubled ſoul, 


3 Subdue in us this carmel mind, 
Its enmity deſtroy ; 
With cords of love th' old Adam bind, 
And melt him into joy. 


4 Us into cloſeſt union draw, 
And in our inward parts 
Let kindneſs ſweetly write her law,, 
Let love command our hearts. 


— — — —— PR 
Cat, oa -wm²m Ry 5 
R 6 * 
— + * N . 
F th. * 


—Y 4 
«OE As et” 
N 4 
Py * 
75 * 


88 O let thy love our hearts conſtrain ! 
Jesvs the crucified, 
What haſt thou done our hearts to gain? 


L—a⸗anguiſh'd, and groan'd, and died. 


n * . 

">. 7 ET" a — 
2 . 
Rs * 


15 Who would not now purſue the way 
Where ]esv's footſteps ſhine ? 
Who would not own the pleaſing ſway 
Of charity divine? 


. * 


d Saviour, look down with pitying eyes, 
Our jarring wills contraul, 

_: Let Rial kind affections riſe, 

3 And harmonize the ſoul. 


=— 8 ATkee Jet us feel benignly near 

_ 8 In all thy ſoft'ning powers, 
II jͤbe ſounding of thy bowels here, 

And anſwer thee with ours. 


9 O let us find the ancient way 

Our wondering foes to move, 

„And force the heathen world to . 
See how theſe Chriſtians love? 
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HYMN LXXXII. 


At the parting of Chriſtian friends.” | 


Leſs'd be the deaf uniting love, 

Which would not let us part-: 

Our bodies may far off remove, 
We ſtill are Join'd 1 in- heart. 


2 Join'd in one ſpirit to our head, 
Where he appoints we go, 4 
And ſtill in IEsv's footſteps tread, 
And * his works below. 


bu 


3 O let us ever r wall in him, A 
And nothing know beſide, 
Nothing deſire, nothing eftcemy.” 


* 5 1 


But JEsus crucify'd. „ 2 
4 Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave © © I 5 
To his belov'd embracfqce. 
Expect his fulneſs to receivemßm, 
I And 8 to a grace. e 
5 While thus we e alk with Canter mY Lal MW 


What ſhall our ſouls disjoin? 
Souls which himfelfvouchfar 0 * unite 


— 
A . & 


In feljowup: divine, N 
6 We all are one 9 kim k receive, e 
And each with each agree, Ky 5 
In him, the one, the truth, we lire, 
Bleſs'd point of 1 24 
Ke Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 8 PE, 
5 Ihe ſame in mind and heart, r 
| Yn joy, nor grief, nor dime, nor plan! 


: Nor lie, nor 8 can . 


— 
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8 But let us haſten to the day, 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore, 
When death ſhall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 


HYMN LXXXIII. 
The lowe-feaſt. i 
1 Ome, and let us ſweetly join, 


CHR15T to praiſe in hymns divine, 
Give we all with one accord 
Glory to our common Lox D; 
Hands, and hearts, and voices raiſe, 
Sing as in the ancient days, 
Antedate the joys above, 


lebrate the _ of love. 


2 Strive we, in Py Tk ſtrive, 
Let the purer flame revive, 

Such as in the martyrs glow'd, 
Dying. champions for their Go. 
W. like them may live and love, 

© Calld we are their joys to prove, 


3 a * Say'd with them from future wrath, 


er of like precious faith. 


* 


OS. Sox we then in Jzsv's name, 
Now, as yeſterday the'ſame, 
One in every age and place, 

* Full for all of truth and grace. 

We for CHRIST our maſter ſtand, 
8 4 in a benighted land, 75 
We our dying Lox p confeſs, 2a 
We are Ty 8 witneſſes. e 


Witneſtes chat e bath dy'd, . WE! 
Mk with him are crucify d: | 2 n 
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 Cnxr1sT hath burſt the bands of death, 
We his quick'n ing ſpirit breathe. 
CarIsT is now gone up on high; 
(Thither all our wiſhes fly) : 

Sits at Gop's right hand above, 
There with him we reign in love, 


Part the ſecond. | 


cn thou kigh and lofty Lox, 
Lowly, meek, incarnate Word, 
Humbly ſtoop to earth again, < 
Come, and viſit abject . 
Jesu, dearexpected gueſt, 1 
Thou art bidden to = feaſt, 3 
For thyſelf our hearts prepare 
Come, and ſit, and banquet there. 6; 


Tags we thy promiſe Hains 1 
We are met in thy great namnee 


BT A 
* „ 
SAS. 

* » 


In the midft.do thou appears, ts 2 

Manifeſt thy preſence hermmmmmme 

Sanctify us, LorD, and bleſs,” i 
* 


Breathe thy ſpirit, give thy peace, WE: 
Thou thyſelf within us move: 2 


Make our feaſt a feaſt of love. 15 3 


Let the fruits of grace abound, TA 
Let us in thy bowels ſoun ldd 


Faith, and love, and joy increaſe, 


Temperance, and gentleneſs, » 2 
Plant in us thy humble mind ; 2 
Patient, pitiful, and kind, 5 

Meek and lowly let us "hp | 
Full of ee full of thee. : 


| Make us all in thee complete, 
5 Make us all for glory meet, 


Partners with the ſaints 3 K gh 85 3 


t t' appear before thy Agbt, 3 1458 
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% Call, O call us each by name, 

1 Fo the marriage of the Lamb, 
Let us lean upon thy breaſt, 
Love be there our endleſs feaſt. 


Part the third. 
94 E T us join; (*tis Gop commands), 


Let us join our hearts and hands, 
Help to gain our calling's hope, 
Build we each the other up. 
Gop his bleilings ſhall diſpenſe, 
Soy ſhall crown his ordinance, 
Meet in his appointed ways, 
Nouriſh us with ſocial grace. 


10 Let us then as brethren love, 

A Faithfully his gifts improve, 
Carry on the earneſt ftrife, 
Walk in holineſs of life. 

1 Still forget the things behind, 

—_ Follow CnRIST in heart and od 3 
Tow'rd the mark unweary'd preſs, 
Ke Seize the crown of righteouſneſs, 


£21 Plead we thus for /aizh alone, 

Faith which by our works is thewn ; : 
— Boy it is who juſtifies, 
Only faith his blood applies; 
2 Give faith, that lives within, 
Conquers hell, and death, and ſin, 
Sanctifies, and makes us whole, 
Forms the SaviGur in the ſoul. 


12 Let us for this faith contend, 
Sure ſalvation is its end, 
Heaven already is begun, 
Everlaſting life is won; 
Only let us perſevere, 

| Till we fee our Lord appear, 

3 Never from the rock remove, 


Sav'd by faith which works by love. 


10 


* 
— 
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Part the fourth, 


13 2 of a glorious hope, 
Lift your hearts and voices up, 

Jointly let us riſe and ſing, 
CBRISTH our Prophet, Prieſt, and king. 
Monuments of Ixsv's grace, 
Speak we by our lives his praiſe, 
Walk in him we have receiv'd, 
Shew we not in vain  believ'd. 


14. While we 8 with God in light, 
Go5 our hearts doth ſtill unite, 
Deareſt fellowſhip we prove, 
Fellowſhip of Jzsu's love; 

Sweetly each with each combin'd, 

In the bonds of duty join'd, 

Feels the cleanſing blood apply'd, 
Daily feels that CarIsT hath dy'd. 


1 5 Still, O Lord, our faith Neat 1 
Cleanſe from all unrighteouineſs : 
Thee th' unholy cannot fee ; 
Make, O make us meet for thee... 
Every vile affection kill, 
Root out every ſeed of ill, 8 
Utterly aboliſh ſin, | A 
Write 55 law of love within. | 


16 . may all our actions flow, 
Love the proof that Cur1sT we know, * 
Mutual-love the token be, 

Los p, that we belong to thee : 
Love, thine 1mage love, impart, 
Stamp it on our face and heart; 
Only love to us be given, 
Toop, we aſk no other heaven. 


* 


1 


ann 


HY MN LXXXIV. 


The communion of ſaints. 


Ather, Son, and Spirit, hear 
Faith's effectual fervent prayer, 

Hear, nd our petitions ſeal, 
Let us now the anſwer feel. 
Myſtically one w ith thee ; 
Tranſcript of the FPrinity, 
'Thee let all our nature own, 
One in Three, and Three in One. 


2 If we now begin to be 


Partners with thy ſaints, and thee, 
It we have our ſins forgiven, 
Fellow-citizens of heaven ; 

Still the fellowſhip increaſe, 
Enit us in the bond of peace, 
Join. our new-born ſpirits, join 


Each to _ and all to thine. 


4 Build us in one body up, 


Call'd in cne high calling's hope; 2 
One the Spirit whom we claim, 
One the pure baptiſmal flame, 


One the faith and common Lob, 
One the Father lives, ador'd, 
Over, thro', and in us all; 

Go p rie, 


ve with Seb the fource of bliſs, 


"Ground of our communion this, 


Life of all that live below, 


Let thine emanations flow, 


Riſe eternal in our heart: 


Thou our long ſought Eden art: 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, | 
Be to us what Adam loſt. 2 


> 
d 


4 
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Part the Jed. | 


5 Or ground can no man lay, 


Jesvs takes our ſins away! 
J=svs the foundation is, 
| This ſhall ſtand, and only this: 
Fitly fram'd in him we are, ; 
All the building riſes fair, 
Let it to a temple riſe, 
Worthy him who fills the ſkies. 


— 
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6 Hufband of thy church below., 

Car1sT, if thee our Loxp we know, 
VUnto thee betroth'd in love, 

Always let us faithful prove, 

Never rob thee of our heart, 

Never give the creature part, 

Only thou poſſeſs the whole, 

Take our body, ſpirit, ſoul. 


7 Stedfaſt let us cleave to thee, 
Love the myſtic union be, 
Union to the world unknown 
Join'd to Gop, in ſpirit one, 

Wait we, till the ſpouſe ſhall come, 
Till the Lamb ſhall take us home, 
For his heav'n the bride prepare, 75 

Solemnize our nuptials there. | 


Part the third. 
Joux xvii. 20. "II 


8 Cue our head gone up on 3 
Be thou in thy Spirit nigh, 


Advocate with God,, give ear 
To thine own effectual prayer 
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Hear the ſounds thou once didſt breathe, 
In thy days of fleſh beneath, 

Now, © ſtsv, let them be 

Strongly echo'd back to thee. 


We, O CnRISTT, have thee receiv'd, 
Have the goſpel-word believ'd, 
Juſtly then we claim a ſhare 

In thine everlaſting prayer. 

One the Father is with thee, 

Knit us in like unity; ; 

Make us, O uniting Son, 

One, as thou and he are One. 


10 Thee he lov'd, ere time begun, 
Thee, the co-eternal SON, 

He hath to thy merit given 

Us th'adopted heirs of heaven. 

Thou haſt wild that we ſhould riſe, 
See thy glory in the ſkies, 

See thee. by all heaven ador'd, 

Be for ever with our Lord. 


11 Thou the Father ſeeſt alone, 
Thou to us haſt made him known: 
Sent from him we know thou art, 
We have found thee in our heart; 
Thou the Father haſt declar'd; 
He is here our great reward, 

Ours his nature and his name; 
Thou art ours, with him the ſame. 


12 Still, O Lord, (for thine we are), 
Still to us his name declare: > 

Thy revealing Spirit give, 

Whom the world cannot receive: 
Fill us with the Father's love, 
Never from our ſouls remove, 
Dwell in us, and we ſhal! be 
Thane to * eternity. 
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Part the fourth. 


13 HR IST, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Perfecting the ſaints below, : 
Hear us who thy nature ſhare, 
Who thy myſtic body are: 
Join us, in one Spirit join, 
Let us ſtill receive of thine, 
Still for more on thee we call, 
Thee, who filleſt all in all. 


14 Cloſer knit to thee our head, 
Nouriſh us, O Carisr, and feed: 
Let us daily growth receive, 
More and more in IEsUs live: 
Jesu, we thy members are, 
Cheriſh us with kindeſt care; 

Of thy fleſh, and of thy bone ; 
Love for ever, love thine own. 


15 Move, and actuate, and os 
Diverſe gifts to each divide ; 
Plac'd according to thy will, 
Let us all our works fulfil ; 
Never from our office move, 
Needful to the others prove, 
Uſe the grace on each beſtow'd, 
Temper'd by the art of Gop. 


16 Sweetly now we all agree, 
_ Touch'd with ſofteſt ſympathy, - 

Kindly for each other care : . 
Ev'ry member feels its ſnare: | 
Wounded by the grief of one, | 
All the ſuff*ring members groan; 
Honour'd if one member is, 9% 
All partake the common bliſss. 


17 Many are we now, 'and one, = 
We who Jtsus have put n 


2 


” al 
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There is neither bond nor free, 

Male nor female, Lok p, in thee; 
Love, like death, hath all deſtroy'd, 
Render'd all diſtinctions void: 
Names, and ſects, and parties fall; 
Thou, O CHRIST, art all in all. 


Part the fifth. 


Ome, ye kindred ſouls above, 
Man provokes you unto love 

Saints and angels hear the call, 
Praiſe the common Lorp of all: 
Him let earth and heaven proclaim, 
Earth and heaven record his name 
Let us both 1n this agree, 
Both his own great family. 


— 


19 Hoſts of heaven, begin the ſong, 
Praiſe him with a tuneful tongue: 
{Sounds like yours we cannot raiſe, 
We can only liſp his praiſe): 
Us repenting ſinners . 
Iꝝs us died to ſet us free; 
Sing ye over us forgiven, 
Shout for joy, ye hoſts of heaven. 
30 Be it unto angels known, 
By the church what Gov hath done: 
Depths of love and wiſdom ſee 
In a dying Deity ! | 


| Saxe, ye firſt-born ſeraphs, gaze, 


Never can ye ſound his grace: 
Loſt in wonder, look no more, 
Fall, and filently adore. 


21 Miniſterial ſpirits, know, 
Execute your charge below : 
You our Father hath prepar'd, 

Fenc'd us with a flaming guard : 


= 


* 
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Bid you all your ways attend, 
Safe convoy us to the end ; 

On your wings our ſouls remove, 
Waft us to th realms above. 


Part the fixth. 


22 Heu- ſouls, whoſe courſe is run, 
| Who the fight of faith have won, 

Parted by an earlier death, way 
Think you of your friends beneath ? 
Have you your own fleſh forgot, 
By a common ranſom bought ? 
Can death's interpoſing tide, 
Spirits one in CHRISTH divide? 


23 No; for us you ever wait, 
Till we make your bliſs complete, 
Till your fellow-ſervants come, 
Till your brethren haſten home: "1 
You in paradiſe remain, e 
For your teſtimony ſlain; | : 
Nobly who for Jzsvs ſtood, =» "2 
Bold to ſeal the truth with blood. „ 


24 Ever new your ſpeaking cries, 


From beneath the altar riſe, 1 . RO: 
Loudly call for vengeance due : + . 3 
Come, thou Holy Gov, and true! 
«© LorD, how long doſt thou del? 
Come to judgment, come away 2 
<« Haſten, Lord, the general doom . 
« Come away, to judgment come Y? n 


25 Wait, ye righteous ſpirits, wait, 
Soon arrives your glorious ſtate ; 
Rob'd in white, a ſeaſon reſt, 
_ Bleſfs'd, if not ſupremly bleſt. 
When the number is fulfill'd, 
When the witneſles are kill'd, 
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When we all from earth are driven, 
Then with us ye mount to heav'n. 


* 


26 Jxsv, hear, and bow the ſkies, F 
Hark, we all unite our cries ! | 
Take us to thy heav'nly home, 
£9 Quickly let thy kingdom come! 
; Jzsv, come, the Spirit cries, 
J=sv, come, the bride replies! 4 
One triumphant church above, | 
Join us all in perfect love. 
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F Y M N LXXXV. 
Looking unto Fęſus, the author and finiſher of our faiths 


Heb. X11. 2. 


«WE of ſtruggling with my pain, 
Hopeleſs to burit my nature's chain, 


Hardly I give the. conteſt o'er, 
1 ſeek to free myſelf no more. 


2 From my own works at laſt I ceaſe, 3 
Gop muſt create and ſeal my peace; 


Y 
1 


- 


Fruitleſs my toil, and vain my care, 
And all my fitneſs is deſpair. 


3 Lox p, I deſpair myſelf to heal, 
I ſee my ſin, but cannot feel ; | 
I cannot till thy Spirit blow, $2. 3 
And bid th' obedient waters flow. e | 
4 *Tis thine a heart of fleſh'to gives, 
Thy gifts I only can receive: BER LO. 


Here then to thee I all reſign, — ̃ R_ 
To draw, redeem, and ſeal is thine, f 

5 With ſimple faith to thee I call, * Ai . 9 
My light, my life, my Lozp, my all: — 
J wait the moving of the pool; 3 _-. 
I wait the word ; ſpeaks me whole. = 955 2 8 — 


6 Speak, gracious Loxp, my fickneſs cure, 
Make my infected nature pure: 2 Fe 
Peace, righteouſnels, and joy impart, 
And pour thyſelt into. my heart. 


x HYMN LXXXVA,. 


On free grace. ; > £28 


* 


7 63 ' * 


ND can it be, that I ſhould: 1 ERS 
A; An int'reſt in the Saviour's dead 
Dy'd he for me? — who caus'd his Pain! 

For me ? — who > MR 3 Pere 


89 5 . 1 8 1 5 
- * 4 —4 . A + * 3 ” 


3 - Ss. 


22 HYMNS mb + 


| 1 love! how can it be Be . 
— ane * Gon, ſhouldſt die for E * 


af : "Tis r all! th 8 dies, | 
Who can explore this ſtrange deſign ? - 
In, vain the firſt-born ſeraph tries N 


- 
* 


Jo ſound the depths of love divine. ' 
2 5185 mercy all! let earth adore ! 
Wo . ien no more. 


” 


* El left his Fache er's 3 x Rady 

(So free, ſo infinite his grace !) 

=: ty'd himſelf of all but love, 
nd bled fog Adam's helpleſs race. 

Tis mercy all, immenſe and free | . 

8 ben O my Gop! it found out me. 


* 


4 
4 
* 
5 
— 


3 . „Long my impriſon'd ſpirit lay, . . 
Pleaſt box oo in {in and nature's night: _ 
. 21 7 kine eye. © dif a'quick'ning ray; | 
3 oke; the dungeon flam'd with light; — 
18 ” My, chains fell off; my heart was free, 
5 Ji 1 went forth, "and follow'd thee. 
| FH KEEN 
in che anal TER voice [ 9 80 
That whiſpers all my ſins forgiv'n ; 
5 Selle atoning blood is near, 
7 That quench d the wrath of hoſti le heav'n n. 
feel the life his wounds impart : _ - 


ber in my betr. 


4 
4 4 
* . BENE 


wo 


. * 95 4 * 7 ” — 4 7 . (ff ; 
FE No l now I FIRES „„ . 


Raus, and all in i ee T5 ide W424 
<q; wth, 3.» F \ 7 - % 

394 tive in him, my living head, 3 . 
i hs Aas cloth'd in righteduſneſs divine, n 


eie appioach. th' Eternal throne, FER 
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8 Ejoice, the Lox b is King! „ 
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Mortals, give thanks and ns 25 9 3 


And triumph evermore 
Lift up your heart, lift up your . 
Rejoice, again, J fay, rejoice. | 


2 Jesvs the Saviour reigns,, ( - | 
The God of truth and love, 
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. IP From heaven he ſhall once more 8 
Triumphantly deſcend, pb” Ne 
And all bis ſaints reſtore #0 BY 
To joys that never end. 47 8 


Then, then, when all our joys are giv n, 
Rejoice in Go, rejoice in heav 'n. „ 
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4 Thou haſt laid the ſure foundation ES 
Of my hope, build me 4 * I 
Finiſh thy creation. | STA 
'F: rom this inbred fin 4er | 
Let the yoke now be broke, £ 
Make me thine for ever. * 
6 Partner of thy perfect nature, * | 
Let me be now in thee a 
A new, ſinleſs creature. N 
7 Perfect When I walk before thee, 2 
Soon or late, then tranſlate s 
To the realms of glory. ER 
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i 
But ſervants of the heav 'nly King „ 
May ſpeak their joys abroad, 6.8: 5 Es” 
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And all tue earth ſurvey s. 
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"The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Should conttant joys create. * 


7 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below: 

© Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground Fx 
| From faith and hope may grow. N 


8 Then let our ſongs abound, 

And every tear be dry: 

0 We re marching thro* Immanuel's ground 
9 fairer worlds on high. 
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Still ſupply my every want: | 
6+ Pee ot fe, thine influence ſhed, * 
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: IA -Wither without thee and die, 
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2 Thy all- ſurrounding ſight ſurveys *© 
My riſing and my reſt, ; 39s — 9 

My public walks, my Aw ways, £7 - 4 
The ſecrets of my breaſt. : | 


* My thoughts lie open to thee, Lin; 'Y 
Before they're form'd within; | 
And ere my hps pronounce the word, 
Thou knowſt the ſenſe I mean. 


4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high)! 
Where can a creature hide? 5 
Within thy circliag arms I lie, n 

Beſet on every ſide. BEA. 


5 80 let thy grace ſurround me mull, . 
And like a bulwark prove 3 | 
To guard my ſoul from ev'ry ill, e 
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Why, my cold heart, art thou not ol 585 9 
In wonder, love, and praiſe? e Tet 
2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain d. 23 2 


And all my wants redreſt, . St OR 
While in the ſilent womb I lay, 13 31% I 
And hung upon the. breaſt. ow 3 
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3 lo alt my weak complaints and criony 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had leam at 
To form themſelves in pray r. 
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5 When i in the dipp ry paths of youth. 

With heedleſs ſteps I ran, K 

Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 
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6 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way e 
And thro' the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 48 
More to be fear'd than they, 1 
7 Thro' every period of Dy life, 5 
Thy goodneſs III purſue; 
And after death, in diſtant worlds, 5 
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HE LoxD of earth and ky, Le 
| The Gop of ages praiſe, 
Who reigns,enthron? > on high, 5 
Ancient of endleſs days; | 
Who lengthens out our trials here, 
And ſpares us yet another. year. . 
Barren and, wither'd trees, 8 
We cumb' red long the W e 
No fruits of holineſs 2 
On our dead ſouls were found ; «FS 
Yet doth he us in mercy ſp are 
>. Another and another year. 1 ly 4 
1 f 3 
7 3 When juſtice bar'd the A fb] 2 2 
oy | To cut the fig-tree down, 7 4 54. 
Ihe pity of our Lord, © . 8 3 
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NF. F \ Inners, obey the goſpel-word, 
Haſte to the ſupper of my Lox d, . 
Be wile to know your gracious day: * 
All things are V ; come away. 
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Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, N 
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Tbe fight that veils the ſeraph's face, 
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